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(CIRCULAR) 



TO THE 



PoetSy Wits J and Reviewers of the 

Present Day. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Being ambitious of standing 
candidate for a laurel-fellowship at 
the ensuing election — I haVe sent my 
first-born to solicit the honour of your 
votes and interests on the occasion. 

I have the honour to be 

GENTLEMEN, 

most enthusiastically 
and bombastically, 

Your's, 
C. LARK. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



Yt HEN I presented this poem to a bookseller 
for sale, he asked me what was the drift of it — 
I told him it was a kind, of a sort^ of a satife 
upon the times ; and, ati eitposure of ciaval 
manners and customs — ^that it was interspersed 
with pretty tales, episodes and sonnets; the 
whole adroitly interwoven with philosophical 
and moral notions, and that it was more par- 
ticularly intended as a take off upon those 
who would fancy the cap fitted them. " Sir,'* 
said he, looking wisely^ ^' there may be some- 
thing in that — Pray is it in the style of Doctor 
Syntax, if it is, it may do— only as it comes 
after him you should aim at higher game. I 
mean, such a thing as an attack upon the 
bishops, and taking a glance at the Archbishop 
of- *  ' — , so as not to mention names. If 
you- would wfite something of this kind I 
would venture a respectable price ;' or should 
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jou prefer die other way, I would go halves 
with you, and give you your share in half 
bound copies/' I answered, '^ No, sir, it is 
not like Doctor Syntax ; Paddy Hew would 
be ashamed to be seen in the same field with 
such a milksop. My partner, Tarpauli^, has 
also a sovereign contempt for such kind of 
people^ calling them tmceJayed fellows, along 
^ore lubbers, jumping haymakers, and other 
opprobrious names, fit company only for 
Portsmouth pointers at a Gosport hop." I 
added, '^ that Paddy Hew had as much in it 
to provoke laughter, as the Shipwreck, tears. 
That the satire extended over the East and 
West Indies, North and South America, the 
Cape of Good Hope, Persia, the Peninsula, 
China, Cochin China, and even to the Red 
Sea, where Pharaoh was drowned with all his 
host; that it would have extended to the 
Prince of Cambay's dominions, had we not 
been forestalled by the widow in Hudibras 
respecting his singular diet^ ipid why he took 
to it I concluded by stating, that we had 
attacked absurdity and vice wherever we met 
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wkh k ; and assured him the poem had a vei^ 
considerable deal of> merit, and that it had 
brought things home t6 people as mudi as 
diey could possibly wish." He shook Ms head, 
and after a long pause, said, '' I presume, 
dien, sir, it may contain an attack upon the 
ministry? If so^ the consideration then is-*- 
whether it would imswer in profit, the extreme 
ri$k otwEkEx Officio proceeding." 

I replied, ** thai it was not at all levelled at 
the ministry, and if he purchased it off-hand 
I would underHfeke that it should be so comr- 
pletely enveloped in sea-terms that they should 
not even understand it, and that every body 
else should. But, in the event of the Lords 
of the Admiralty twigging the meaning, for I 
admitted they were very deep ones, atid bring- 
ing an action, it would be the best possible 
thing that could happen, to him, as it would 
^ve greater publicity to the poem; and he 
would in consequence have edition after edition 
to publish; soon be enabled to leave off bu- 
siness with the greatest possible credit, and if 
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be choad, . c^uld set himself down • io . ike 
ooantry for the rest of his life as an esquire/' 
1 have an idea that he either did not tinder^ 
stand me fully, or was already too rich to be 
alive to hb real, interest^* for he immecfiately 
a4ded — *' The hoax/ sir, upon the Stock 
Exchange, is waraii^; enougk for me — yon 
know, sii^, they get nothing by that->^the 
.telegraph did not work — ^in short, it did not 
answer — besides, you have no preface, vrhich 
is, I assure you, sir, of much greater. con- 
sequence than you may imagine; and the 
poem ought also' to. be full of caricatures, to 
induce people even to read it through. De^ 
pend upon it, without a preface^ the work 
will be as unsaleable as an ungilt gorget." 

This vexed me extremely, well-knowing 
the great aversion Timothy would have to 
write any thing of the Idoui; indeed^ he never 
prefaced any thing, but always came to the 
point at once : " however, Mr. — — — ," said I 
to the bookseller, ** if you viriU purchase, I wHl 
write a preface myself, though I would almost 



as soon be keel^haukd?^ ** ^ir/' qnoth he^ 
sagaciously nodding lus head, ^' is it not a mo8< 
remarkaUe coincfdence, that yon should finish 
yowT' hero's name Mdtb the very same wovd 
Batler. begati his with — Hugh: Iipereeite, 
sir; the po^n is in Ae Hudibrah styl*^ (he 
had just returned from Paris) indeed/tbename 
of' Hugh seems inseparably connected with 
humour. My little l>oy, Hugh, is the droUei^ 
chap that ever lived, he makes game of all 
his brothers and sisters, and sometimes (only 
we whip him for that) of his mother and me ; 
besides, added he, warming as he went on^ 
the word humour itself in its true pronun* 
ciation^ at least as it used to be spoken, b&» 
^ins with ht^h — ^Atig[A-more." Here I was 
dbiiged to interrupt him, having hard work to 
keep,my countenance — *^ You are undoubtedly 
in the ri^t, sir," said I, ^^ for I recollect many 
instanlcis, of the kind myself, though, most 
likely, not sovmany as you do. Why, there 
v^as Nebock*ift<gA^e-'noser, the most whim- 
.^cal jEdlow that ever lived, he dreamed a 
dpaatfi, and had well nigh put Daniel ta death 



for not tellfiig him what it Was aboat^ though 
he could not recollect it hiin8df---GertaiBlyy 
nothing but the extreme wit of the ibmg 
eottld excuse the cruelty. There also was 
Galig-lfti^la who made hi$ horse consul, 
whence^ I have often been surprised at the 
ignonnee of the French, calling Buonaparte 
tkefint consul. You must also recollect* sir^ 
ihe £rn^A-go-nots and Hugh Caput, and even 
in our own country Hugh B^od, who, you 
know, said, 

* Were I in my castle Bangay, 

Upon the river Wavenny, 

I should na care for the king^ O'Cockney !' 

This must have been fun, there could have 
been nothing else in it^ and though it has 
t»een so much thought of^ I will defy any one, 
to pick out three such bad lines in my whole 
poem.— Then again H^h Moore, of Moore 
Hall, who slew die dragon of Wantley, and 
Moag-Hugh Park, who was so barbarously 
slain, as we imagine, by the savage Africans. 
To say nothing of the Baroti Monk Hugk-soo, 
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frcMii yfbom one of oiir jpopdu* poeto hat 
taken ib^ inost romantic incident ift all hit 
works without ackno wled^ng die obligatiim*-— 
I mean the gentleinan riding oat of the castle 
when the port-cuUis was let down iipon htm-r- 
Mr.   .■ makes his hero so quick as to 
escape without loss — Monk Hu^braoUf less for- 
tunate, found out when he was a few leagues off, 
diat the pcMT^ullis had taken off the a^iler«part 
of his horse ! ! r — I was proceeding, when my 
eye glaneing upon that of the bookseller, I 
perceived that 1 had gone a little too far (mgr 
tongue^ as usual, beii^ my worst enemy), since 
I wished him to be the purchaser of die book. 
I saw a disdainful sneer upon his countenance 
which stopped me. When he said^ — ^' FU 
tell you ^at, sir, between you and I, and 
under the rose, as we are, I trust; both gen* 
tlemen, I never got any thing in my life by 
publishing poetry, diough I have a consider- 

* That this plagiarist may not get off Scot-free^ I 
shall take the liberty of glancing at his christian 
same — Walter, '' thoa art the man ! ! !*' 

C. LARK. 
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able taste for it, htfving written some very 
severe things mysielf, yet they did not take; 
nothing really good will do, and depend upon 
it that this poem of yours will go off ' like 
the snuff of a candle.'"— '< Good day/^ said I, 

« Mr. ." " Good day, sir— hum!* 

I hastened home, and found my iriend stand- 
ing at the door waiting for me.^^^^' Well, 
Lark, how are you, what is the news P* '* Oh! 
Tarpaulin, I offered it to the most learned 
bookseller in town, and he at : once, witfiout 
reading, or even looking at it^ told me it would 
not do without a preface and: lots' of cariea- 
tuies; besides, he added, theUength was a 

disadvantage, imless we had, like'-- , 

published something to make us notorious 
before— ^nd eveu then, a poepi must have 
the usual number of lines to make it at ^ all 
saleable/' 

" The fellow b a fool," quoth Tun, « with 
his pictures, and measurement by the yard — 

it is d d nonsense — if he knows better 

than the doctor, let him take the chest*— I'd 
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^eat haj ivith a horse before Td write a 
preface." 

However^ what the: bookseller said, made 
^me impression upon ^me : and, therefore, 
with all due deference, I shall briefly state 
as a preface, what induced the publication of 
Paddy Hew — I . lately applied to Timothy, 
but* he snubbed me, Iby saying he had many 
reasons, though he refused to state one; I 
trust, therefore, that the public will consider 
I do enough by attempting to explain for 
myself. ' 

I hereby, without any hesitation or mental 

jreservation, publicly proclaim, confess^ and 

make known, that I had three objects in view, 

(if not more) and, that I am neither unwilling 

nor ashamed to own them. 

In the first place, I assure those who 
may become purchasers of the book,. and the 
opinions x>f others I shall be totally indifferent 
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to^ that the prime one was, what the world 
mvidiously tsnsM-^fiUhy lucre. 

The next^ gentle reader, was to gratify my 
own wUms, and this, I trust, you will admit 
to be both natural and innocent. 

The third was, to accoounodate die public 
with what I considered diey were much in 
want of, indeed, more tlum any thing elae 
something to make Ihem laugh and to keep 
them in good humour; should they vouchsafe 
to receive this, my first attempt, to please 
them, graciously ; as I am a good tempered 
man, I may indulge them with a second 
edition. 

Some characters in the poem, people may 
take to themselves, with litde trouble, and with 
much profit. Others, again, are so mystical, 
far-fetched, and obscure, that the devil himself 
would find it diflSicult to apply diem. And, 
as I have radier an aversion to let my own 
^' catout of the bag !" I shall follow the example 
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of Roger Bacon, when ke invented gunpow- 
der ; I will give a clue, and leave to the dia- 
ceming public to follow it up, in due time, 
tfarough its diJBPerent ra)aufication3. That no- 
body, however, may be dispirited from a 
minute examination, I can assure the world 
that the book is suitable to all capacities, 
from the school-boy even to the statesman; 
and whoever finds the most wit in it, will be 
considered by Timothy and myself, as the 
cleverest fellow. An old saying of my grand- 
mother's was '' Sup Simon, 'tis best at bot- 
tom ! r 

Accidentally telling a friend of mine^ that 
the heroine of the poem was dressed in a 
dashing yellow velvet gown, the lady imme- 
diately, primming herself up, said, '^ Then, 
sir, you intend to 'insult me." — ^* Certainly 
not, Ma'am — ^why do you think so f" — ** fie- 
cause, you must know, sir, that it is my 
favourite dress" — (I then recollected, I had 
once seen her in it)— She continued ^' You 
might as well make it scarlet or crimson, if 



7<>u iHd not intend to be personal; and if you 
do not alter it, I shall be highly offended/' — 
'' Madam" said I, '' I have such a considera- 
tion- for your good opinion, that I will make 
it whatever colour you like/' — ** Well, let it 
be crimson or scarlet then/' — " Madam," I 
answered, '^ You have said it ; it shall be bodi 
crimson and scarlet, for by following your 
directions I shall certainly avoid giving offence 
to any one/' 

I called to drink tea with my great aunt 
Martha, in about ten days after this ; she re- 
ceived me very coldly, and would scarcely 
^peak for some time, though I earnestly re- 
quested to know if I had done any thing to 
offend her. She muttered something between 
lier teeth about people with whom nothing was 
sacred, I begged again to know what was 
the matter ? " I declare," added she, " I 
shall always be ashamed to put the gown 
upon my back again — and it fits me so well 
too — the velvet only, cost me twelve guineas 
— :trimmed so beautifully as it is^ with the new 
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daisy fringe : fourteen shillings a yard«-»could 
you bring nobody into that silly poem of 
your^s but- your own aunt, who has always 
loved you too well-T^who was always so kind 
to you— and always liked you better than any 
of the rest— ^did I not give you twenty pounds 
when you first went oiit — and buy yoii besides 
your dirk and cocked hat, and the next voyage^ 
a whole uniform, and gave you a ten pound 
note?"—" My dear aunt/' said I, "what do 
you mean by all this?"—" Aye, aye, you may 
pretend not to know/*—" But I don't know, 
aunt," and' I really began to think she had 
taken leave of her senses. " Why, you have 
given that nasty woman my crimson-velvet 
gown." Now, the murder "w^a out, I per- 
ceived that Mrs. had been with my aunt 

and told her of the change in Sally Wattle's 
dress, and had, Iby that means, given her more 
uneasiness than she had, perhaps, ever expe- 
rienced before.— (I assure the reader I was 
much grieved for the distress of my aunt, who 
is really one of the best women living.) I 
told her that the crimson-velvet gown had 
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occurred but once in the mrhole poem— *tlmt 
I had origuiaUyy as she knew^ intended it to 

have been yellow, but that Mrs. r had 

Called upon me, and to please her^ I had al- 
tered the colour of Sally Wattle's dress.-— 
'' Well" said she, '^ then you have a greater 
regard for Mrs.  than you have for your 
own aunt — it does not signify your mentioiF- 
ing the colour but once ; all the world will 
think it is me — ^yes, having once mentioned U 
^•cmce is enough! — all the world will cry 
shame on it — ^and it shan't be — if you don% 
to oblige me, alter the dress to bluCi I will 
immedia^ly send for Mr. Patch, (her attor- 
ney) alter my will, and not leave you a six- 
pence — ' It is an ill bird that despises its 
own nest'." I assured her, upon my honour^ 
that I had had no intention of displeasing her, 
and that I would do any thing to prevent her 
taking offence, but that my printer had got 
through the third Canto, and I could not 
afford, in the present state of my finances, to 
sink six months pay, but if she would be at 
the expense of printing it over again, Sally 
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Watde should return to her yellow. (I knew 
if I had altered it to blue, it would inevitably 
have offended my mother, who often wears a 
blue bonnet.) She said; ^' No, Lark, I can* 
not aflford that, but as the world — What will 
the world my — you know. Lark, the world is 
very censorious — we must consider what the 
world will think. You must be cautious, and 
inform the w<»rld that you did not intend me/' 
I assured her I would do that in the preface, 
and that that would undoubtedly satisfy every 
body. This pacified her; she gave me five 
golden guineas, and we parted the best possi- 
ble friends. I hereby declare that I did not 
mean, in the most distant way, to allude to 
my aunt by the crimson dress ; nor did I in- 
tend it for any one but the person whom it 
may suit best, and who may claim the pic- 
ture of Sally Wattle as her own. 

As Buonaparte succeeded so very ill with 
the old bees that he besprinkled himself with, 
I hope it will not be thought an unpardon- 



tble deviation from common custom, if I. sip 
m little of the honey collected by modern bea 
•—in my various imitations of living poets. 

If the Commodore meets yirith a ready sale^ 
the copies will be sold off, and the money will 
be in (he hands of onr bookseller, or, which is 
much better, in our own pockets, before the 
knowing ones will discover its meaning. .Then, 
should any silly, litigious fellow, (for such are 
abroad) proceed against us, we care not — I 
am not afraid of the gentleman to whom I 
first offered it, as I do not mention his name. 
In one month. from this time Timothy and 
myself will be out of the kingdom, on a visit 
to a literary friend of ours, ncm? residing at 
Tours: where we shall be well supplied with 
the English papers, and shall laugh at his 
folly, in making ducks and drakes of his 
money with a set of people whom my friend 
Timothy empharirally terms. Land Sharks. 

So, with a parent's good wishes, go forth 
my little Hew — my dear little fellow — ^when 
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you. are known, and your qualities afialized/ 
you will turn out more to the satisfaction of 
the public than Mrs. Southcott has done, 
with her good-for-nothing hocus-pocus. You 
will, I trust, live much longer than many peo-' 
pie's children — you have had advantages — ^you 
have been in many a storm, while in embryo, 
and are not like many others who are intruded 
upon the world, half rocked. You were 
nursed and dandled when the rciviewers them- 
selves would have been sea-sick-^you have 
had a good education (in the cock-pit) and 
^' kanung is better than house and land.^^ 

Once more, adiea ! ' 
Wear out your old clothes ; 
And you shall have new I 

To satisfy inquisitive people, I will acquaint 
them who your father is, and who he is not. 

I'm not that careless, happy swain ' 
Who wanders with his flocks. 

And whistles blithely o'er the plain, 
Or sings 'mongst rugged rocks. 
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But a rough saUor, wandering wide 

On a tempestnooa ocean, 
Wbo flings his soitows to the tide. 

And whistles ix promotion. 

G. LARK. 



** COME LISTEN TO A TALE OF YOUNGER 
TIMES — ^A^WILD ONE, FULL OF WONDER; 
COME, FOR YE KNOW ME NOT — FOR I 
AM HE, WHO ne'er DID SING, OR CRY 
A SONG, BEFORE FOR YOU TO BUY ; 
COME LISTEN TO MY TUNEFUL BALLAD, 
COME TASTE THE SWEETNESS OF MY SALAD, 
DREST UP QUITE DAINTILY FOR PALATE ; 

COME ! OH ! COME I PRAY ! ! 

AND LISTEN TO MY LAY," 




PADDY HEW- 



CANTO I, 



B 



ARGUMENT. 

The cbancter of Paddy Hew 
Is brought before the reader's view ; 
And other heroes justly fun^d. 
For mighty deeds, hereafter nam'd ; 
A Lady shews herself in scarlet, 
As valiant as the Princess Charlotte ; 
Love generates a deadly hate 
Betwixt old Ironside and Pat, 
The former sallies on a croise. 
The author rests his weaiy muse, 
And the next cai^to shews the news. 




PADDY HEW, 



CANTO I. 

In days of tarbulence and trouble, 
l^hen hot disputes did boil and bubble ; 
When ev'ry finger pulPd a trigger, 
And men with pride were swelling bigger ; 
When ev'ry touch-hole was a blaze, 
And balls commission'd, did amaze, 
And knock men down by dozens, flat on 
Fields which blood did rich and fatten ; 
Where many a head, without a hat on. 
Was sacrificed to earth and Satan ; 
When Madam Eurppe was upset, 
Upon her back by Fortune's pet * ; " 
When French and English politicians 
Were working wonders, like magicians ; 
A necessary war of course 
There was, which we shall not rehearse 

* Bonaparte. 

B2 



At lengdi, bat shall ourselves conteaf 
By merely stating the event, 
And not the cause or management ; 
Suffice it then to say they fought, 
Lost, and gain'd battles dearly bought ; 
Oft put each other to the rout, 
With brdien head and bloody snout; 
And many a man did risque his carcase. 
To make an En^ishman a marqub. 
Some courted danger, death, and scars. 
To crown with laurel British tars; 
Spreading their fame on every shore. 
Where tempests blow or oceans roar. 

When full-mouth'd fame reported rackets 
Where Britons dusted Frenchmens' jackets. 
She roar'd aloud with trumpet brazen, 
To tell us of a man amazing; 
A hero who had done more deeds 
Of arms, perhaps, .than he who bleeds* 
For in those days bold feats were done 
Without a bayonet or gun, 
Sometimes without a risque to run ; 
And men of war did honours win. 
As they do now, in a whole skin; 




And did not Modi to bear a batch, 

IVitfaout the smallest chance or scratch; 

Thinking it better to obtain 'em 

By interest, as it does not pain 'em ; 

The like of which I've often heard 

Of late^ so strenuously aver'd 

Of many, who've been daub'd with honours, 

For which they had to^thank the donors; 

And not their own heroic deeds 

Of arms, or legs, or weighty heads ; 

Who afterwards, with gait so murky. 

Have swaggered like a gobble turkey. 

Gaining as much respect, for trophies 

BestowM by dear friends high in office, 

As others have by wounds and scars 

Obtain'd in bloody field of Mars. 

Tis held, brave men should be above it. 

But those who think so, let 'em prove it ; 

Their arguments, however subtle. 

Would be ridiculous and futile. 

^Tb proper, by the river Styx ! 

We term it too, in politics, 

A masterpiece ; and what wise soldier 

Would throw an honour from iiis shoulder } 
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An offered honour ('tk, we mean,) 
Can be received with fingers clean ; 
For services may be unknown. 
And modest merit not yet shown 
That may, hereafter, -make appearance: 
If so — ^why then 'twill be a dearance. 
If not — ^^tis nonsense, undefensible, 
Tb make one's head to baUs ostensible 
For sake of honours, when so sensible 
They can be gain'd without the hazard 
Of bleeding scar, or broken mazard. 
Fame, as aforesaid, loud did roar. 
To tell us of a commodore. 
Who sprung up into consequence 
By valour, interest, impudence ; 
And was not this a £eur pretence. 
With any man of common sense ? 
Some say, but others don't depend on't, 
He was a lineal descendant 
Of holy Roman Father Murphy, 
Who was the bastard of M'^Durfey, 
Who was the son of old M^Manus, 
Who lost his head, for actions heinous ; 
Others, that he came in a right line 
From daring hero, chok'd by tight line. 



Who rose in Ireland some time since^ 
And feats of prowess did evince ; 
Swearing, by Jams, he would heal 
His country's wounds^ by dint of steel ; 
But fortune brought him, and his fellows. 
Untimely underneath the gallows. 
If he sprang from this noble martyr, 
From porter;, scavenger, or carter. 
Or if he came by load or water, 
It matters not, he followed him 
In every way^ in eveiy whim; 
Evincing that he did inherit 
The very essence of his spirit. 

Now, muse^ begin ! and tell the times 
Of Paddy Hew, in funny rhymes, 
.(For that's the name we mean to call him. 
That we may safefy over-haul him,) 
And shew the world this gallant man. 
In as true colours as we can, 
(Because we make it not our business. 
To give to man, or beast, uneasiness.) 
Latona's son, renown'd Apollo, 
Smile on me, there's a clever fellow! 
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Let loose your fiery courser^s remsi 
Strike day-light into mortal's bndos. 
And roast 'em well ! I dcm't desire 
To see the silly world on fire^ 
For fear 1 should be burnt to cods, 
In a mistake along with fools, 
And that I should not like by gole$! 
Great Landor ! Mars' redoubted son^ 
O ! teach my numbers — how to run! 
For tho' thou found'st thyself mistaken 
Thou still may'st serve us as a beacon, 
like the Culloden at Aboukir, 
We'll steer by thee my noble joker. 
Alas ! thou didst thy muse belabour 
With Julian, Gibberish, and Ge^tr^ 
And tried to soar by fume and puffing 
Like thy ancestor, Bellerophon ; 
Who, with the aid of winged steed. 
Would fieun haye flown up high indeed; 

* Doctor Johnson was of opinion, that Gibberish is 
best derived from the unintelligible cant of Gther and his 
foUowirs. He asserts it was anciently written GebrM, 
and many of the cognoscenti assert that Gebir is actuaU^ 
an illegitimate descendant of Geber, notwithstanding he 
has spelt his name differently. 



Bat Jupiter stoj^'d his career, 

And sent him back with flea in 's ear : 

So when thy effoits were in vain, 

Thou tumUedst headlcmg down again. 

How couldst thou urge, prick on, and spur 

Such an unwilling jade as her ; 

Till she grew restive^ hot, and wild, 

And look'd like a sick monkey's child ? 

Thou should'st have waited her own time, 

Before you ventured the sublime. 

This we disclaim, and therefore want her 

Only to trot away, or canter. 

Ay ! me ! it was a sad dilemma 

In which your hardihood did hem her; 

While stumbling near the rugged passes 

Which guard the foot of Mount Parnassus: 

Where, sticking fast in dirty bog. 

She was converted to a frog. 

And did begin to croak and waddle^ 

To hop, to kick about, and straddle. 

And utter notes more grand and charming. 

Than use to come from croaking vermin. 

" Oh ! had I but a muse of fire," 

To paint her struggles in the mire; 
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To tell what verses may be sung. 
What sweetness emanate from dung I 
O ! Landor should you now assist us. 
We think Parnassus can't resist us. 
What spirit, would such aid infiise 
With grog, my all-inspiring muse ! 
Assist, then Landor, and perhaps 
We shall be he^'d by other chaps: 
Known rhymmg, chiming, volunteers, 
By length of verses and of ears. 
Combin'd together we'll advance 
Quick, as th' allies did into France ; 
Like them our lines may be extended 
Or short, but not so well defiended. 
For we can't have that confidence 
In our resources, or pretence ; 
But by aforesaid forces aided, 
Tis strange, indeed, if we are jaded. 
With reinforcements such as these 
** I can sing as I shall please.'' 
I thank you, Southey, for the hipt, 

It is so good. 

If understood, 
As I shall understand it 
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It is a source that will not stint, 
An indetenninable mint. 
And poetry, by it may be 

So easily commanded. 
That shoidd we get a favour'd lift 
From Butler, Hogarth, or from Swift, 
We'll make the silly worid admire on 
As long as Walter Scott, or Byron. 
Well crowd with wisdom every sail. 
Then let the puppies bark and rail. 
We want ^em not to wag a tail. 

Our hero's body was true Irish, 
His mind, his heart, his temper, fireish ; 
He was not chubby, short, or thickset. 
But talHsh, thinnish. Donnish, Quixote. 
His real height, if we may fix it. 
Perhaps was about five or six feet ; 
His visage long, and intersected 
Was by a hell-fired * nose infected. 
By which his fiice was well protected* 



* Hell-fired — ^Tarpaulin, when a tnidf was going under 
the bows of a brig that had an aUigatoi's head painted 
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It serv'd the purpose of a shell. 
Burnt any thing but water well; 
And even that would froth and hiss 
When he was wont to wash his phiz. 
It mostly had a ruddy hue. 
But frosty weather turn'd it blue, 
Which made a Frenchman cry, man dieu! 
When he beheld it once at Kew ; 
Shrunk up in wrinkles odd and rtfm, 
Just like a washer-woman's thumb* ' 
T had got a hetl to part somehow. 
Perhaps by an unlucky blow; 
And was so very, very crooked. 
Just like a dog's hind-leg it looked. 
Beneath his chin, within his gullet, 
There was an egg as big as pullet. 
Which mov'd, whenever he drank beer. 
Like hammer of an auctioneer; 
And many people cried O dear! 



very fiercely and with amaxinglong teeth— •*' O / the kn^ 
ahoy? Hallo I What brig is that ?*'--« The Buonaparte^'' 
one of the^meu in the boat immediately cried out. " Well 
—-Buonaparte has got helUBred teeth," 

C. LARK. 
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Who ever saw a thing appear 
So odd, ridiculous and queer ! 
Somie said, and swore to% that a chicken 
Was in this egg, alive and kicking ; 
And as it does not like to stick in. 
It strives to free itself by picking. 
If e'er its grisly prison broke 
The man would die by chicken choke. 
He had two legs, long, lank and thin, 
Shap'd like a baker's rolling pin ; 
You could not tell which side the calf was. 
Or on which side the bigger half was. 
His arms were next kin to his legs. 
And dangled by his side like pegs, 
Sometimes were sprucely tuckM behind him 
To make the vulgar better mind him; 
At others, it is fair to note 
He tuck'd 6ut one han3 under coat. 
His hair grew shaggy from his head. 
Linsey-woolsey, carrot red : 
Ofttimes 'twas stock'd with desp'rate cattle, 
Who drew up armies and would battle*; 

* See Huber on aot». 
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And sometimes when he found them cruising. 

In bustle/ tumult and confiisiouy 

He'd take a cruel resolution 

To bruise and kill all such as come 

Within the precincts of his thumb. 

His finger nail, whatever came under. 

Died, in a dreadful crack of thunder. 

He used to wear upon his back 

An old blue jacket for a hack, 

l^uiierbly edg'd with yellow gold 

His new coat was, but not his old; 

On which we farther may descant 

Perhaps, if we should chance to want; 

If not, for ever it may rest 

Secure in Welsh and Stalker^s chest. 

Upon his head a hat he wore 

Triangular; to go on shore. 

On holidays. 

Or jolly days, 
A Trafalgar cockade was tied. 
Quite dashing, oh the north-west side; 
And, from its centre, to a button, 
A double string of gold was put on; 
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A rose of gold, with trae blue mix'd. 
At either end this hat was fix'd. 
Whene'er he wanted to cut pranks 
Yellow trowsers grac'd his shanks; 
Or if he had a mind to vapour 
He'd put on this three^omer^d sct^aper ; 
And buckle round his slender waist 
A trusty sword with valour cas'd : 
This way equipped, heM saUy forth 
Showing his consequential worthy 
The greatest man perhaps on earth ! 
Upon his quarter-deck he'd stand 
With brazen trumpet grasp'd in hand. 
And thunder forth a hoarse command. 
The hat, the trumpet, and the s^vord. 
We now dispense with at a word ; 
But if we should hereafter need 'em 
To rouse, to cover beads, or bleed 'em. 
They shall return, what can be more said ? 
If not, they'll stay as wajj aforesaid; 
In the strong chest of Welsh and Stalker. 
So I am off—rn^ namevis Walker*. 

• Why you are not going away yet sare ? 
Yes! my name is Walker, I am off. 

C. LARK. 
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When Paddy did a song repeat 

His guttural melody was sweet; 

The egg which gallop'd in his throat 

Added fresh beauties to the note, 

And set his sentences afloat. 

No nightingale of Scottish laird 

Could with it justly be compared. 

Though rough — it was not quite so ragged 

As squeaking boar-pig under a gate*. 

He could exactly imitate 

The eloquence of Billingsgate ; 

Chop logic, cut blocks with a razor, 

A true bred literary teazer. 

If you were sick, he would inform ye 

What would relieve, or what would harm ye; 

In fact, he'd make you cold or warm ye: 

That is, if you'd an ague fever 

He'd neither let it heat nor shiver ^ 

A precious, potent, patent pill. 

Invented by him, was, to kill 

All evils, come from where they will. 

Had you laid wager, in a minute 

He'd tell you, if you'd lose or win it ; 

* A Scotch nightingale is a pig under a gate. 

C. LARK. 
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At least, sometimeSy bat often mist. 
His knowledge was so manifest. 
Of navigation, perfect master. 
He was beside a poetaster ; 
He'd write philippics and epistles 
As easy as a boatswain whistles. 
And make an epic poem faster 
Than Walter Scott the burg&master. 
He wrote the greatest part of Rokeby» 
And after qui/d himself with Jokeby, 
At least he said so; but his word 
Was never gospel on record ; 
Howe'er, he vow'd that he wrote Gebir, 
And father*d it upon his neighbour. 
Because he said he never wish'd 
To own that he wrote such a.Jl8tf 
That Landor seiz'd it as his game 
To get a literaiy name — 
And was not that a burning shame ? 
He abo says. Count Julian 
Is the production of his pen, 
And that he wrote it but to coax 
And make him gulp the Gebir hoax, 

c 
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Some place no confideiice in this 
Presumptive evidence of his; 
Should Gebir sink, they say the Count 
Will sink also, and never mount. 
That you alone are the offender 
Is now believed, my Savage Landwrn 
My muse desires TU bid adieu 
To Gebir, Gibberish, and you. 
And jog away with Paddy Hew ; 
Forsake your swelling muse of mud 
Till we get father on the road; 
When, should our stout Pegasus flag 
We'll mount the broken-winded hack. 
Just for a stage or so, and then 
Remount and ride our own agen. 
Where was I ? O ! Hew had the power 
To look abominable and sour. 
He was an adept at romancing. 
At singing, cudgelling and dancing ; 
He often feign'd the loss of wits, 
And fell down in affected fits ; 
Such dismal stories he would tell, 
That some believ'd he*d been in hell, 
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And rose again like ^eas, cramm'd 
With the dark mysteries of the damn'd. 
He'd other qualities and graces 
Which will hereafter show their faces 
At many different times and places. 

The next iu rank — don't hem and haw, 
My muse, but tell us of Jack Straw, 
Brought up at one time to the law, 
And there he learnt to wag his jaw. 
To chat and jabber like a daw; 
Whereby, vfhereaiSy forsooth, and pshaw I 
So eloquent he was — O law! 
He'd been in battles, never shrunk. 
Or car'd two pins about his trunk. 
Especially when he was dnnik. 
He provM himself in every war 
To be a true-bom Brifish tar; 
And saying that, is going far. 
He had engag'd and pirt to flight 
The ghosts and goblins of the night. 
And oft disturbed the wanton revels 
Of bij^gaboos, and eke blue devils. 
Twixt him and Paddy Hew existed 
The bonds of friendship, tightly twisted, 

C2 
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But Sol wiD oftm Mdt Innd mo. 
As oAen would diese bonds icbx ; 
Bj dint of PMldy's red-hot bnub 
Hmj were divided cii m twiio ; 
A fcrfse united them agun 
And biac'd them up as tight as ever. 
As oflen as they might dissever : 
Ay! me! howwonderfonydeverl 
Next conies rough, nigged Ironside, 
¥liom Paddy Hew could not ahidc ; 

A lighter and a writer, 

A preacher and a teacher, 
A seaman too, he'd reef and steer. 
Hard a-weather, and come no near. 
He'd veer about, box haul, and stay, 
Brail his mizen and bear away. 
Splice main-btace, or make a knot. 
Rig out a mast, or sling a cot ; 
Knew how to wharp, or take out towliue. 
And where belay the ^ritsail bowline ; 
Could make all sorts Gi knots and splices. 
And' many other rare devices ; 
Rig lower or topsail yards with blocks. 
And heave ships out and into docks ; 
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He'd woric an azimuth, or lunar, 

As soon as None could, and sooner ; 

Astronomy he understood. 

And tried to find the longitude ; 

Opinion be would not resign. 

Even to royal Maskelyne^, 

He knew the moon's age by her southing. 

Could cast out devfls by deep mouthing; 

He'd write a sermon, chant a homily. 

Or plead a cause like Samuel Roitiilly* 

Astrol'gy, which few sages know. 

To him was plamer than a cow ; 

The compass too, its variation 

He found, and got the thanks of nation : 

He laid before the British Senate 

A plan of Jupiter the planet. 

And swore to prove his royal highness 

Led mariners astray, by blindness. 

And hop'd to send him to the devil 

Out of the almanack of Nevil; 

He said 'his satellites were devils 

Who play'd about him wicked revels, 

* The astronomer royal. 
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Wonder'd how men of sense bad patience 
To peep at their Gonfiguraticms ; 
He got a bill drawn up by Daunse/s 
Clerk, and gave it to Sir Francb, 
Who be^d and pra/d the Commons House 
The lights of Jupiter to d&uae'; 
This bill was favoured, but authority 
Royal, damn'd it, by majority. ^^ 
This Ironside had virtuous qualities, 
With oddities and damn'd frivolities 
Clinging so close to him, that some 
Believ*d hb senses gone from home ; 
There never was an odder mixture 
That held together as a fixture. 
The hair of this undaunted bleacher. 
On shoulders hung like barrel preacher. 

While'eie. 
But now he did belong to hooker^ 
'Twas twisted pig-tail, stiff as poker: 

How queer I 
With visage knowing and as Mtf^as 
Baker's bread — ^a quartern loaf is ; 
A little fiz-gig, Sanco Panza, 
About the size of him I fancy. 
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He'd suffer not the least insult 
Without the terrible result 
Of woundsy or death, which often spring 
From honour and from duelling ; 
His greatest glory was a riot. 
He damn'd all unity and quiet. 
For quarrels he was never shy at. 
But liy'd upon 'em as his diet ; 
Happ]^ he was when carrying on 
The war against a haughty don. 
The greater power his foe possessed. 
The greater pleasure he express'd. 
But when he came to fight a foe 
With words, to leeward he would go. 
And haul his flag down to submit 
His conquer'd carcase at his feet; 
But if he had a strong ally 
Supporting him, he'd sooner die 
Than yield on any terms whatever — 
This was the humour of the shaver. 

Now for a maid of high renown 
Who wore a crimson velvet gown, 
Trimm'd with rich iaces brought from France 
By Commodore Nathankl DancCy 
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Or some one else, it was so fine 

Folks thought it made by hands divine; 

And every eye 

As she pass'd by 
Would envy her and follow her. 

And mouths beside 

Were open wide. 
As if they wish'd to swallow her s 

And every ear 

Was ope to hear 
The music of her clapper^ 

And every tongue, 

As she went along, 
Cried — damme! what a whapper! 
This scarlet gown she always wore 
Both day and night, and never tore. 
There was an opening before 
Which in cold weather buttonM o'er, 
There was a short one too behind 
But neither button'd or confin'd. 
In which her pocket us'd to hang; 

And it was fun, 

When she did run, 
To see it thump about and bang, 
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Sal Wattle was this lass's name, 
A shocking ill-contrived dame. 
Who plnm'd herself not on her phiz. 
But on her dignity and wis- 
Dom, wit, pedigree, and station, 
Her jewels, riches, education; 
In short, this Babylonian ghost * 
Made much <^ all she had to {>oast: 
A strange compound, like fire and water 
Of jarring, principle and matter. 
A jealous /Overbearing pride 
With selfish meanness by its side. 
And spite, unconquerable and wide, 
Possess'd the dame without control. 
And rode triumphant o'er her soul. 
This lass was aiiy, light and frisky. 
By drinking brandy, gin, and whbky ; 
Scandal, that good-for-nothing gipsy. 
Pretended she had seen her tipsy ; 
This might be true, for it appeared 
Self-evident she had a beard. 

 What people in the world are the greatest talkers? 
— A pnzjile for the ladies. c. lark. 
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Tk said by modem philosophers. 
That drinking gin will beat the coppers. 
And make stout men grow thin and spare 
While grey and stiff becomes theur hair. 
If so, why should not womens' grow 
Quite sti^, and long enough to mow i 
Tis by analogy we know, 
And find out things of great importance 
And make experiments and fortunes ; 

*' Lather well your dimpled cheek, 

'' Shave your sleek beard off once a weA," 
Ye Yotaries of the bottle. 

Says ^hion ; and who dare break 

Her rigid rales, so arbitrary ? 

Few, very few mdeed ; but Sarah, 
But valiant Sally Wattle, 

Who vow'd she'd never be confined 

By any feshion of the kind ; 

She'd cut her beard whene'er she chose 

To cut her corns, or trim her*toes ; 

And she was regularly clean 

In this particular I ween ; 

Her counfnanoe haggard, sour, and weezon 

Was, and had the power of freezing ; 
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Her mouth was large, and such a wiy one, 
As mortal man ne'er chpp'd his eye on ; 
It mighty in grinning thro' a collar. 
Beat any adversary h<^low ; 
In fact, it was of such a shape, 
Whene'er she open'd it to gsqpe. 
That many did mistake it for 
A turbofs dislocated jaw ; 
Some said 'twas twisted by distemper. 
Ironically call'd sweet temper; 
Another clan abused her tongue. 
Because her moiith obliquely hung. 
As if by lying it was wrung ; 
How 'twas, it is not ours to say. 
Let each man have it his own way ; 
We can assert it was composed 
Of lips that never could be closed; 
The upper one o'er-hung the cell 
Caird mouth, just like a ding-dong bell. 
Some said, because 'she often fed 
On flinty cheese and crusty bread, 
Her teeth were broken down to stumps, 
And she did mumble with her gums. 



28 

Until^ to stop the jarring contest 

Of nose and chin, she sent for dentist. 

Who screw'd a fresh set in her jaw bones. 

With which she afterwards could gnaw bones ; 

That they were fixed in so tight. 

And look'd so very sharp and white, 

IHiat many started, dreading bite, 

(At least, whene'er this valiant hunks 

Was passionate and' cross as tongs.) 

If this be true — alas I dame nature, 

Compar'd with art's a sorry creature. 

Her ears were edgeless, blue, and bony, 

Parch'd as a piece of macaroni, 

Spreading they were, or else the shears 

Twou'd be suppos'd had spoilM her ears; 

Her nose was made by Taliacotius 

Quite thin, to snuffle at an^rosia's ; 

And rumour did report, it was 

C!ompos'd of parchment and of bras9» 

Because she us'd it oft to hail, * 

As we do trumpets in a gale ; 

And it would sound just like the drone 

Of an old bag-pipe out of tune. 
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On starboard ode, of various shiq^es, 
There grew a liviog bunch of grapes. 
And underoeath her hirboard ear, 
To balanoe them^ a meOow pear ; 
This proved her head so full of fruit, 
That these, by force, were crowded out. 
Long legs she had, and did not waddle, 
As many ladies do^ but straddle. 
In crossing mountains she would cope 
With fleetest, long-legged antelope ; 
Whene'er she came to swamp or ditch. 
She would stride o'er it like a witch ; 
Tlie wind would make her canvas float 
Sometimes, and rend her petticoat ; 
But she was brave, and did not care 
For an^ thing which happen*d there. 
Or thereabouts ; for nought could touch 
Enchanted gown she lov'd so much : 
Whatever enemy might snarl at. 
Secure from all attacks was scarlet^ 

As sacred as the P C . 

Her golden hair hung down her back, 
Ghtter'd the curls upon her neck. 
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. In beautiful dttorder. 
You would have thought she wore the gaUe 
End of a fagg'd-out, coir cable 
Upon her well-set shoulders. 
And the colour 
Was so yellow. 
Astonished stood beholders; 
Her arching eyebrows proudly grew 
O'er eyes so beautiful and blue. 
These eyes, so full of darts and daggers. 
Did give bold Paddy's heart the staggers ; 
And more so when he knew the owner 
Was a thirty thousand pounder. 
Cold Iron also felt their power, 
Began his rusty hide to scower. 
He warm'd and brighten'd every hour 
At length he did begin to bum 
Fierce, as a red-hot poker turn. 
His soul and body caught the fire 
Of uncanonical desire ; 
'riiis warlike man fuid Paddy Hew 
Could never meet, but out there flew 
Reproaches vile, and threat'nings awful. 
With hardy cufis and kicks unlai|^ful| 
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They rush'd courageously to battle. 
All for the sake of Sally Wattle. 
Roderick on Iron did attend ^ 
As aider, counsellor, and friend ; 
He, headstrong, stubboni, full of gall, 
Kawbon'd, sturdy was, and tall. 
And would eat the devil and all ; 
He was a gormandizing sinner, 
And never came too late for dinner ; 
Whene'er he got into a field 
Of argument, he'd never yield 
Tho' wrong, his mind would scorn to alter, 
But held it out just like Gibraltar ; 
For the more he was confounded. 
The louder jaw artillery sounded. , 
Great Paddy Hew, the Commodore, 
On one account was very sore, 
For he imaging that the lady 
He long'd for, dearly, as a pay-day y 
Regarded not the ardent love. 
Which made his bosom beat and move. 
But that she cast a sheep's eye wanton 
On Ironside, a man of canting, 
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• 

Who strove to get, by a reyersioii, 
.Possesskm of her goods and penon. 
To controvert this action^ he 
Issued the following decree : 

ORDBB. 

On service this to Ironside 
Which he'll obey, or else be tried. 

I hereby order and direct 

That you entreat me witfi respect. 

And that you quit on the recei{>t 

Of this, all claims (however great 

In your opinion) to my sweet, 

At once all thoughts and vain pretences^ 

And I will pardon your offences ; 

If not, your wild extravagances 

Will meet from me, the Commodore, 

Displeasure great and vengeance sore. 

You are allow'd to pay addresses 

To any other, not my mistress. 

Quite quiet, undisturbed, and easy. 

For be assured 111 never teaze ye.^ 
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Should you comply with this desire, 

Tb every thiug that I require ; 

Swear you will never more offend her 

By calling her hy nick-names tender ; 

Surrender all your daims, unfoundedi 

Which have too long her bosom wounded : 

In fact, they are so pr^udidal 

To all authority official ; 

So much against subordination^ 

Kept up by military nation ; 

Threatening at once to send all naval 

Order and discipline to devil ; 

To fly in £ice of law, and fight 

'Gainst common sense and reason right ; 

That Vm determined to astonish 

A crime so flagrant, and to punish 

With my revenge and wrathful might. 

Unless you now renounce her quite. 

These, sure, are reasons strong and weighty 

T* mdttce you to forswear the lady ; 

And if you are possessed of senses. 

Half as good as Sanco Panzas, 

You will at once give up pretences, 

If not, m make you with a vengeance ! 
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At peril badger her and bait h^r, 

Henceforwardjihoary-beaded tiahor ! 

Take timdy waming, and eschew 

The evils which now threaten yoa! 

I seal and sign this — Paddy Hew. 

This having read three times, and scratcb'd 

His head, he seal'd it, and dispatch'd. 

^hen Ironside receiv'd the mandate. 
He read it three times o'er and damn'd it ; 
Thought he, this man behind the hedge is 
Trying to weather us, by hedges, 
To hem us round and to besiege as. 
To undermine with desp'ratc sappers 
Of serpents, squibs, and noisy crackers ; 
And blow us up by loud explosions 
Of frightful, military notions. 
But cunning arts will ne'er compel 
Me to renounce what I love well, 
The fortune of my charming Sail— 
A rich provisioned citadel. 
To give it up to the embraces 
Of one who such an ugly fece has — 
Absurd, ridiculous, and base is. 
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ril keep her therefore, aye, m spitt 
Of all the orders he can write. 
With that he sent a weapon missile, 
That is, he wrote him this epistle. 
Which gall'd him like a Scottish thistle. 

ironside's answer. 

Whene'er you feel the itch of writing. 
Take care, for oft it leads to Agisting ; 
And many a dire mishap has folloWd, 
And men as well as eels heen colhtr'd. 
Tho' Fm so short, great Paddy Hew, 
You'll find rU quickly collar yoti : 
Then should 1 make you cold and stiff, ^ 
Your friends will all say, dear ! that if 
You never had be'en taught to write, 
You never would have died in fight. 
Youi^ order has my senses stagger'd, 
It is so very, very aukward ; 
Tho^ as it comes from such a braggart, 
I look upon it as a maggot ; 
And shall no more attention pay to't 
Than this — which is, that I say nay to^ ; 

D3 
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In all its teoMSy modoiy and toodiesy 
As if it came from my man Hodges, 
Or from an old bed-ridden Docbess. 
How ooaM yon bring forth a productioa 
So gotfaic, bubarousy and Saxon ? 
Such nonsense absolutely shocks one. 
As for your threats, they are a Tartars ; 
They do surprize, but cannot start us ; 
For you less spirit have than cart-horse;. 
I therefore on 'em place no value, 
When put into the scale with Sally; 
Whom I shall hold fiist in my arms 
For all she's worth to me — her charm$l 
Bear her caresses, smacks and kisses, 
Altho' you claim her as your mis'ess ; 
And feel 'em sweeter for this reason. 
She loves me better than a heathen. 
I'll call her sweetheart, dear, and darling. 
In spite of jealousy or snarling ; 
I'll have the lady and her riches. 
Before I pull oflf these — my breeches. 
Before the first of next December, 
ril be a House of Commons' Member. 
rU roll about in gay barouc^es^ 
In landaus, carriages, and coaches; 
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And ahonld you e*er come on my grmindsy 
111 set my dogs on you, — ^my hounds. 
I swear to this, so pray remember, 
My Commodore, your head's a timber. 

About this juncture Paddy wrote 
The following admiirable ode ; 
In hopes 'twould either overcome 

His charmer. 

Disarm her. 

And warm her. 
Or burst upon her like a Iramfo. 

ODE, 

FROM PADDY HEW TO SALLT WATTLB. 

With authority though I am blest, 
I sigh to the heav/eof the biUow; 

And at night tho' I lay me to rest, 
I'm tortured to death on my pillow. 

I'm sorely of^ress'd in my cot, 

Fresh torments I daily endure; 
So cruel and hard i84he lot 

To love without hope of a cure. 
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My appetite now 19 anpoy'cly 

I scarcely caa eat a potatqe ; 
All hope in this world is destrpy'fl ; 

She's senseless to me and to nat|if«. 

My legs are both worn down with grief. 
My eyeballs sunk deep in my head; 

No food gives my stomach relief, 
I'm sure I had better be dead. 

I oftentimes sport with my life, 
Determined to cut thro' my weason; 

But— -feeling the edge of the knife, 
It quickly restores me to reason. 

'^ Let me have,*' says sweet Sally, '^ of men 
The older, the better they be ; 

One of sixty — or three score and ten, 
Or thirty years older than me. 

I perceive, as the older I grow. 
Young men are deceitful and evil. 

And had I my will nowh^I vow 
I'd bundle them all to the devil* 
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Of the youog ones, ye spinsters, beware^ 
And cleave unto those that are sage 

Thro' life ; be it always your care 
To trifle and toy with old age. 

With them there is happiness found ; 

In the arms of an old man Td glory ; 
His mind is so moral and sound, 

Yet he'll tell you a rigmarole stoiy. 

Of a young man Fm sorely afraid ; 

But a lively, facetious, old fellow 
Is the very best thing for a maid, 

Especially when he is mellow/' 

Why should Sally Wattle, so prim, 
Divest herself wholly of joys? 

And mould her affections to whim. 
Which life's sweetest comfort destroys ? 

Your words, my sweet Sally, like daggers. 
So strange,: so uncommon, and new. 

Have giv'n me a stroke like the staggers, 
I shall kick the bucket for you. 
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For my heart is all over a paog, 

My liver begins to be sore. 
My skin 'bout my carcase dotb hang 

As dry as a chip on the floor. 

My tongae is parch'd up like a pea. 
My kidneys no bigger than hasels ; 

I have scarcely the heart of a flea, 
And my nose is as sharp as a weazels. 

My teeth now begin to decay, 
Are turning as yellow as gall ; 

And my body is wasting away 
To nothing at all — at all. 



Iron and Roderick, in high feather. 
Went cruising mad on shore together ; 
(But when was this, and where about f 
I must not tell you that I doubt) 
Their senses visibly diminbh'd, 
Ha^vmg with wine their dinner flnishM 
Forthwith they sally^d with a will 
To search adventures, time to kill ; 
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To ikk op rows with all land lubbers, 
A good-for-nodiing fiet of swabbers * ; 
Anfl ciy huzza! my jolly iK>ys, 
Let*8 keep it up, and make a noise. 

• • • 4» 4» « 

They thought thus much perhaps, and more. 

As the green cutter drew near shore 

With her rich lading, and at last 

Leap'd plump ashore, and made her fast. 

They saw a tent with some one in it 

Before tliey'd landed half a minute. 

It is, perhaps, a sly retreat 

Of foes, and we may have a heat ; 

<2uoth Ironside, if we should take 'em 

Unarmed, well curry 'em and whack 'em ; 

We'll bang 'em with a two year old, 

** Bang — bang" their hides like tanners bold. 

Quoth Rory, what you say is fair, 

Advantage^ould be ta'en in war ; 

Tho' it perhaps may be unwise 

To steal upon 'em by surprise ; 

Yet should we take e'm, 'twould he handsome 

To make 'em pay egregious ransom. 

* The purchasers of my book are not inclnded in this 
censnre. e. lark. 
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Should we now get them in onr pow'r, 
Twould be as well their hides to scour 
Quo' Iron, and prison 'em in tower. 
If they take us they'll show no quarter ; 
I vote to keel haul, under water. 
Thus chatting on, they nearer drew, 
And brought the tent to closer view. 
Ah ha ! quoth Roderick, who, is that 
So busy there, without a hat ? 
Feeding yon fire, with rotten sticks. 
Beneath a teapot plac'd on bricks ? 
Quoth Ironside, my friend, between us, 
I do conceive it to be Genus. 

We'll tell you more about thb man. 
In the next canto, if we can. 
He's popt upon us here disguis'd, 
And taken us aback, surpris'd ; 
We'll drag him forth to public view. 
In colours natural and true ; 
And strip him naked to the skin 
)n hurry, when we once begin. 



PADDY HEW. 



CANTO II. 



I 



ARGUMENT. 

Ontngeooi lute ankes ^raUmt PMldy 
Write a long letter to tfie lady. 
Old Ifoo meets whh a nutchaiiee, 
wtdcb angcfs Idm and nndces him dance ; 
He is nD|iri^d and neariy taken. 
And e'en by Roderick fonakcn — 
Chas'd by Jack Straw and Paddy Hew, 
Bnt ran 'em quickly out of view. 
(Tbe niddcn marriage and departure 
Of Rod'rkk's wife, flie devil's daughter. 
Is now brought in to fill a nook. 
And to increase the aiie of book.) 
The sabstance of a didi of chat, 
*Bont devil, heU, and like o' that. 
Brings Canto second to conclusion 
Abniptly— wludi is rather .too soon. • 



PADDY HEW, 



CANTO n. 

^ND now the Imro, Paddy Hew, 

Saw them shove qff^, his eye askew 

On new-inveated patent spy-glass 

He viewed their motions with the eye-glass ; 

Quoth he, they are like foxes vicioas 

And do appear to me suspicious. 

I see their action — ^now they land. 

And cutting capers are on strand I 

I think I see their rascal faces 

Full of sarcastical grimaces ; 

As well as if I were within 

A boat-hook's length of cither's chin. 

Indeed, I prophesy no good 

From those two jokers on the sod ; 
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Their gestures show, and I am certain 

They are some wickedness concerting. 

Some dark and villainons foul play, 

Perhaps my Sally to betray ; ^ 

To rob me of my only stay ! 

* ** Oh heavenr to take my life away I 

But ril avert the threaten'd mischief. 

And will cast out like exorcist, if 

Possible, the sprites infernal, 

From swine, who horn like men external. 

Let*s man the boat, V\\ soon be at 'em. 

And stop the scandalum magnatum. 

Quoth Jack, avast! upon utj word 

To think as you do is absurd 

In the extreme, for how can we 

With shadow of propriety 

Accuse them without any proof ^ 

Tho' rU admit they're bad enough, ' 

And may have somediing in their napper- 

Cases, malignant and improper. 

Can we with justice on our side. 

Or without consciences belied, 

• Moore. 
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Accuse them of such dark intentions, 
Of dire conspiracies, conventions ? 
Because you saw their countenances ^ 
Change, does it show that their fancies 
Are whimsical and odd, like Dancey's? 
Or that their intellects are frantic. 
Like ranting Savage, and romantic > 
Or Justice What-d'ye-call-*em, Dull ass ! 
Who got the gripes by eating bullace. 
And cramm'd himself till he was full as 
Any tick, so when he come 
To lift his carcase— -and his bum 
From off the legislative chair 
He did begin to belch and stare, 
Witk broad-iace writhing in contortions, 
While he delivered sour abortions ; 

In a fury; 

To the jury, 
A poor bewilder'd set of whoresons ; 
Humbugged by vague intrusive nonsense 
Till they forgot their precious conscience; 
And did interpret country's laws 
As if they were made by bashaws. 
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By sultansy shaiks and Mamalokes, 
And not by commons, lords and dukes^ 
Let not our jealous pride and fary 
Mislead us, like the misled jury! 
The ^iteful world would always call us 
Ridiculous^ and full of malice^ 
And shabby pe(^le oft would tell us 
That we were very pretty fellows ; 
In fact they'd threaten to empale u& 
Alive and kicking, on the gallows. 
And that would never do at all. 
To have us dance against the wall 
** Close by an old woman's apple-stalL'' 
Tis right to guard against all evils 
That may spnBg from those demi-devils ;. 
But do not let us rush to arms 
Without a further proof of harms. 
For squalls are not so good as calms. 
Quoth Paddy, true; yet notwithstanding. 
I have a mind to keep my hand in. 
Therefore a boat! let's pull ashore 
And this conspiracy explore, 
rU show myself a commodore* 
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My rival is a son of a ..^ 

A rude ungovernable boor, 
And I will pin him to a door. 
And leave him by the nose to roar 
Until he's sick at the heart's core ; 
111 tell him that, perhaps, and more. 
Avast! before we rush to fight, 
A letter to my love lH write. 
I've so'methmg in my head — a project 
To gam upon my only object ; 
Here !— bring me paper, pen and ink^ 
I will mdite it while I thmk, 
For if it should escape my noddle 
I loate for ever Sally Wattle. 
When Paddy sufiers such disgrace^ 
When he f a rival shall give place, 
May Ploto stare him io the %e ! 
The devil fetch him !— he no more 
I^cserves to be a commodore. 
Then sitting down, with sapient phis 
He wrote a letter— here it b. 
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THE commodore's LBTTEB TO MISS WATTLE. 

SaBy, I love you beyond measure. - 
And my heart's a sacred treasure; 
Richer than gold, yes! I swear it 
You have won it, you shall wear it ; 
No time or change my love can sever. 
Sweet girl, I'm chain'd to you for ever.. 
Fix'd is my title to your heart. 
Too firm for rusty Irop to part, 
Sally, don't throw yourself away 
On any pert proud popin-jay» 
On such a little gmnea-pig. 
But I will singe the parson's wig! 
The crowing, upstart, little bantam. 
Shall fly before me, like a phantom ; 
And as a jackal quits his foo^ 
When beasts approach of better blood, 
Tis fit that Iron hearts g^ve place 
To hearts of oak, a nobler i?ice ; 
ril have you Sally, aye, in spite' 
Of a notorious Yorkshire bite ; 
Who loves you only for the cash 
With which he vows to cut a dash. 
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To polish his corroded coat^ 
And gild himself all o^er to boot; 
But vain a coyering to the crusty 
He'U still retain the pristine nut; 
He wants to touch and turn to gold 
As ass^r'd Midas did of old, 
(At least as far as IVe been told) 
To shove his nose into your fiivour 
By hypocritical behavioori 
And strives your senses to cajole 
By trick and bareiac'd hyperbole *. 
Casting about his owl-like eye# 
To make yon think hhn wond'rous wise : 
And though you love him not^ 'tis known 
You dare not say your soul's your own, 
But childishly pretend you're smitten. 
And are submissive as a kitten. 

« 

• Paddy Hew, when a school-boy, was reading to his 
master (a very learned man) and came upon this hard 
word, which he pronoanced kigh-per-bool, ** What is a 
high-per-booU" quoth Syntax. <* I don*t know, sir." — 
'* Yon don't know, sir ?— What do you mean by that? Are 
yon not ashamed of yourself ? Why suppose any thing you 
taw was as high as a honse, and yen were to say, ii was as 
high asa steeple, that would be a high per bokl" 

C LAfiK. 
B2 



ftOj — exert 5oar pmdoit i|Mrft 
At<MKe,aiid innmmtytimSttMt, 
TtMfinHijigfrT^TAniiiiiiirm, lai 
Stni^ from the imtii in Mweh nTi^HBCv 
And hanig foiad jov ont b} noie 
Would «*<■ conrert yMi to « g naia . 
And make you lay ytur.goMtn feggi 
To stuff his goiMMling iMgiL 
This little demi-semi ^Uttos 
WO ne'er content Unaetf oe'nmHon, 
Depend npoDt, while yon'K m ckq>-^ 
Hell hover round it U« a harpy. 
With grog alward, and heated ca))|>eis 
H^ll lay and bulge in tlie ke scuppers ; 
Defile yonr bouses, lands and caninge. 
And leave you deslitiile m your age. 

This rusty, cnuty, fmtj sot, 
Will imell offenuve when be's bot ; 
Besides all this, hb fiiUome breath 
Will choke and stifle yon to death; 
The ^ht of him I can't abide, 
Kor bear that you should touch lus hide. 
le, who am his betters 
erson, money, ktterSr 
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To be past by as not worth notice. 
Whilst he, tho' amorous as a goa^ is 
Admitted freely to your graces. 
Your smiles, your premises and places ; 
And fain would nab his ooat of mpil 
To burnish it by your entail. 

Oh ! banish fiom youi; mind this hog 
That takes you for a waddling frqg, 
'* Ah ! Sal — art thou a shrine for sin 
To hold her dirty worship in * ?" 
A heart so hard's not form'd to m^i; 
The power of love it never felt» 
The social virtues never knew, 
'Twas money made him fond of you; 
Thea shun the ills that stick like mire oa 
This coM unpolished soul of Iron. 
Yes Sally, 'tis in vain to try 
From me, or from my love to fly ; 
Where'er you go, I^i be about ye, 
I find I cannot live without ye ; 
Trust me, the sacred powers above 
Have form'd our kindred souls to love ; 

* See Moore. 
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Then look with pity on my smart, 
And heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 
And say, as I'm for ever thine. 
That you will be for ever mine* 

P. S. Ah ! Sally WatUe ! whaf s the reason 

You sigh for him apart ? 
And why allow a gnilty treason 

To rankle in your heart? 
The amorous vows he makes to you 

Reject with all your power. 
For be assured he is not true ; 

He smiles — but to devour* 



Ironside and Roderick in th' tnterim 

Had just advanced pretty near him ; 

Near who ? Why Genus, who at tread 

Uplifted quick a nose of red. 

To snuff, and find out what so rude 

Had broken on his solitude: 

Oh Lord! quoth he, and from the heat 

He tum*d to make a safe letre&t, 

Asham'd of being seen in pickle^ 

Which might appear to Roderick fll. 
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For Rory often did advise 

The youth to act in casualties. 

Which made him very much respect 

His honour add his intellect ; 

But thinking he could n^ver screen 

What had been done, and they had seen^ 

He boldly tnrn'd himself about ' 

At last, resolv'd to stay it out. 

His hat was not upon hb head 

I think, as I have heard or read ; 

He lifted up his hand to take 

It off— but finding the mistal^e 

,He Aropp'A, and ofier'd it to shake. 

Proud Roderick would not touch Ioa flipper*. 

But scomM it, as a dirty nipper. 

Quoth he, You tum'd your back upon us, 
And run as if you wish'd to shun us ; 
Thb 18 a strange dishonour done us.. 
We pay you vints very seldom. 
And fis we find they are unwelcome 

« ^ How do yoii(ib,Tarpaiilin?*'— << Ahl what I Drakyj 
how do yott do ?— Where the devil did yoo spring from ?^ — 
** Jtut arrived from BdUmbangan.^^'^**' O ! yon are ? WeU^ 
tip ns your Jfifptfr, I am very glad to see yon ; how did 
70Q leave CwmyerMT* c. lark. 
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We'D no more com^ 

But keep at home; 
We've alwa]^ treated you with gpodness. 
And will not suffer slight, or rudeoesa. 
Sly Genusy ready with preteoce, 
Hej^ied, I meant you no oQepoe, 
I've great req>ect for both your honours. 
Because to me you have been donprs : 
I ran because I was asham*d 
Of being seen, (or Fll hfijamm'd^ . 
As Jackson was, when he was stioking 
Betwixt the ensign and the riggings) 
In such a mess of fire and smoke. 
I thought it might my friend provoke 
Tis true, or may the next word choke-^ 
Stop there ! said Rory, that's enouigb ; 
Tis needless choking of your hiipf* 

A multitude of words from ipfuszle, 
Quoth Iron, will not fill a bushel. 
And only bother, pk^ue, and puzzle ; 
So say no more about the matter,. 
But drop it— like a hot potatoes 
Quoth he, before we make excursion, 
Pve no objection or aversion. 
To give my bowels some diversion. 
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I say, I WQuld propose ft cup 

Of tea, to keep 091; spirits up. 

For they begin to want a pn^» , 

And as I've got an empty cijop, 

rd like to fill it, if I slop, 

Out of his bread aqd butter shop. 

Unto the v^, tidtUiug top f. 

No sooner said, than it wag ^ok 

Assented to, by Roderick. 

It claims, quoth he, my warmest wishes. 

For I can drink a dozen dishes, 

And eat my share of loavei and fishes. 

At this they muster'd round a chest 

Prepai^d, and for te^rtable dfcat ; 

When Genus threw across the corners 

His legs, to do the table honours. 

Crying, the '^ Lord have meccy on us; 

And begging both his friends would sit 

Upon whatever they could gel^ 



• ^ Mr. Tarpaulin, how high isyorthip'smast?*'— ^ O 
very high indeed."*— << What 1 as high as oar ehnrch stee- 
ple ?" — ** High ad the steeple ! aye ; three times as high." 
r— << OkrI OkrI and do yon go op to the tiddUng topT* 

CL LARK. 
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Roiy sat down on log of wood 
That just alongnde of him stood* 
Old Iron seiz'd a wooden bucket. 
But flitting down upon it — bi!oke it ; 
And as mbfortunes never come 
Alone, the bucket ^ut his b— m. 
Tore his new small clothes in the breedi* 
And painted red his after-leach; 
As when a boy just free'd from pettif 
Coats — cries out aloud for Betty, 
To rescue aukward button from 
Its hole, wilkfinger and with thumb s 
l^e comes too lat^ he can't contain 
His early honours from a stain, 
But stands confest, and looks as if 
He could not help the dire mischief. 
So did old Iron stand and stare. 
As if he could not help ilH-there ! 
Quoth he, Thb business is disastrons ;: 
Go call a doctor here to plaister 'us. * 
I think some vagabond has done 
This trick npon me out of fun. 
Oenus, 'twas you, I do believe, 
I saw you laugh within your sleeve. 
You plaic'd the bucket to deceive 
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Your betters/iuid fot satfaifiiofioii 
rU bring you iastamtiy to action* 

What dev3 baunts your wayward sconee 
To break upon me alLat once ? 
Quoth Genus ; I ne'er valued swearing; 
Or threats, or conduct over-bearing; 
Sooner than talk Joud, vain, and idle, 
rd curb my tongue with galling bridle. 
And leave to time to make my hide well,. 
YouVe only lost some angry blood ; 
Twas useless, and may do j^ou good ; 
Leap not again before you look, 
For fear of bebg overtook 
By such another sad uiishap. 
For ten to one if you escape 
So lucky as you have this time-^ 
Quoth Roderick, I think it is time 
To stop expected vile abuse 
From angry muzzle breaking loose, 
Brace up your jaw and hold your shck, 
Or I wfll give you belly ake; 
Yet, for the love you do bear me, 
I trust you will not disagree, 



But tk JOB down. At A^ tlKj bolii 
Shook Iniids togrtko; BOllnng foth ; 
Thdr cooatanuMCB clni^d fioM woefid. 
To be convivial andjujfcl. 
When Iron Hms: My batoTMloiri, 
Some angiy dflBon fand the bcOowi^ 
And fiercely bkw the glairing five 
Of my iU-tiin'd, nqgn'raiit iie. 
Tb stnoge, supicicMi like a demon 
Should haunt a panon and a aeaman^ 
And lead him into opeotwar 
With a good friend and broCha' tar. 
How coold I thus be led agtiay 
By wild imagiiiation'iB sway ? 
How coold I think yon did intend 
To trick, or to distress a fiiend? 
Bat I was smarting with a sptmUr, 
Which still annoys me Use a tenter- 
Hook — and I will never ventnie. 
For fear another sphnt should enter. 
To make me dance about and canter. 
Like the old mare of Tam (yShanter, 
Or cochf Coates» or master •—*-«, 
Who'd couple well as goose and gander. 
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My fiieod, quoth Genus^ say no more. 
But douse the shabby trowsen, tore ; 
Altho' your after sails be spKt, 
You'll soon be able to refit ; 
And rig yourself a-fresh and dashing 
With these of mine, just come from washing* 
Come, «it you down, and titv^r mmd. 
The storms of fate ^re blasts of wind, 
Which pass by quickly,>tho' at fiist 
They are oppressive and aecuist. 
Quoth Iron, Tru'e^ my noble Disdal, 
That observation waB not made in ; 
And therefore by the powers of MOses, 
111 quickly jump into your trowsers. 

At length around did Welch a&d Stalker 
They sat, and etfch became a talker — 
Fm off again, my name is Walker. 
Meanwhile we^ll leave the hero's, tbree,^ 
In perfect humour driddng tea. 
A fitter time we could Jiot chuse. 
An episode to introduce. 
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THE WAT BODERICK WAS FIBST MARBIEB, 
AND THE SUDDEN AND STRANGE DBPAR- 
tUBE OF HIS WIFE. 

Rory, who often studied ethics^ 
Logic, gimciacks^ matheraaticSy 
Growa weaiy of s lonely life^ 
Bethought hinuelf to take a wife« 
He had no fiiend ennut to cheer. 
Or talk to when he drank his been 
But Rory, in a ship coniin'd. 
Was little vers'd in woman-kind ; 
' Had heard of tricking and oyole. 
And husbands led by nose like fool 
He could not bear the thought of homing, - 
Or putting iip with others' scorning. 
He cried, whfle sitting by his fire, 
A wife! a wife! Id^desire; 
Ye Godtt ! I wish ye would vouchsafe 
To grant to me a better half; 
Fm very tired of bemg singly 
Tis like a hermit" s life m dmgk ; 
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There certo» 18 dql real use 
To spend one's time so like recluse^ 
At thaty he heard a mighty crack 
Behind his chair, and near his back^ 
And turning round he saw a figure 
As big as Gabb— ^ little bigger. 
Whence came you, sir I quoth he, ia fiight^ 
My doors are barr'd^ my windows tight. 
It straight replied. From hell I came ; 
Much at your service — ^Nick my name ; 
I heard you praying to the gods. 
But they have all left th^ abodes ; 
Indeed-^they've long been out of place ; 
I wish you'd trust to me your case : 
I've lately bid them stout defiance. 
And chous'd them out of many clients; 
What sort of wife ia it you drive at, 
And would be feelingly alive at ? 

Quoth Rory» You are very civil ;. 
I will employ you. Mister DeviL 
Quite sick of picking and refusing,, 
ril takcL one of your worship s chosiokg ; 
I am not difficult to fix. . 
What age ? Not less than. thirty*siz ; 
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A girl would lead me by tie iiose^ 

Perhaps gallants moM ibteifMfe, 

Which would not suit itiy faucf qoitte. 

Having no great de!^ to 'fight; 

Besides, when yotatg, they Ye idways gossips ; 

You'd better keep such at your irotship^a. 

My wife^hall he possessed of learning; 

Expert in cookery and damibg ; 

Saving, and wise in money ittMerB; 

Not one that in prdfasion scatters. 

Or b too liandsome, do you see, 

To own that she is fond of me. 

** Enough," quoth Nick, and in Us view. 

He straightway up the chimney flew. 

« 

Within an hour, or little more. 
He heard a knocking at the door ; 
Which having open'd, in popt iKck: 
What ! here again, you're wlindtous qUick! 
O yes, and I have brought your whe; 
A charming Woman — on my life ! 
Shell suit yon weH, good sir, I take it. 
Quoth Roiy, Madam, pray be seated ; 
You're mistress here^ do as you please. 
Henceforward I resign the keys ; 
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In short, the pair were married 800ii> 
And quickly pass'd the honey-moon. 

His wife, so blooming and so rosy^< , 
Did soon begin to fade like posey ; 
Instead of needle-work, her noddle 
Was always full of Aristotle ; 
She'd talk of Hesiod, Aulus GeUius, 
Seneca, Homer, Paracelsus, 
Of Euclid, Plato, Bacon friar, 
Of Pu£fendorf, and never tire ; % 
Dedar'd Mandeville, Doctor Faustus, 
Were neither liars, nor impostors ; 
She argued morning, noon, and night, 
As if she'd lost her senses quite. 

Whene'er the cookery was bad. 
As many bitter bits they had. 
Most daintily she'd carve and mince. 
And treble diligence evince ; 
Before he could a morsel swallow. 
Tenacious what remarks might follow. 
Lest he should chance to be mistaken — 
Would say, *' My dear, it is my making/' 
Then he, who dared not disapprove, 
" It is delicious ! O my love T 

F 
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Aad he could easily divioe 
The augur when she tnentioued vvioe ; 
If cork'd or soiur* before he'd try. 
She'd prove that she knew how to buy 
Talk of the flavour and the smell,, 
As if she understood it well. 
And so she did—^he ne'er, would taste, 
Noy '* keep the glass," 'twejre sin. to waste 
On her, who never cared for sherry. 
Preferring spic? and dd^rbecry ; 
Except, perhaps, when not at hoine. 
Poor Rory then foresaw his doom ; 
She fiU'd his glass up >to the briuiy 
While loatliing shudderings went through biitiy 
And ere the potion off he. sips^ 
, Carefully drawing baqk bis lips ; . 
His cue so cunningly was giieen, 
**• Give me the glass," and bow, Ob ! heaven % 

* I hope Mr. Moore will pardon the freedom I have 
taken in adopting some of his expletives, which suit my 
purpose quite as well as his. And ff Rory *8 dinner, wliich 
provokes the first borrowed jexdamatioiiy be not ao inb- 
table as kissing, the commendation of his conjugal obe- 
dience is quite as meritorious as his of conjugal infidelity^ 



67 

She'd often when he'd been at home^ 

Declare he'd been abroad to roam ; 

And thought him amorouR as a goat. 

Whene'er the servant brushed his coat ; 

And when he gave her half a erown. 

She took a broom and knocked him down ; 

At last, so abject he became, 

He neither dared to praise or blame ; 

And when he spent a shilling — ^Ind it, 

And boldly swore he never did it ; 

But her dominion was nnripe. 

While he enjoy'd an evening pipe ; 

While he could take a lendy walk, 

Or with a friend (she abtMt) talk ; 

Till Rory, tir'd of bother'd life, 

Did wish the devil had his-wife ; 

In fact, his state became so evil. 

That it was pitied by the devil. 

And when, be did begin to pray 

He'd come and take her quite away. 

Old Nick arose, at solemn call. 

And stood before him m the halt 

My friend, quoth he, you 80<jn are tired 
Of what you long'd for, and desired 1 

f2 
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Tired, aye, marry» that I ain, 
I'd rather be a homed ram ; 
I'd rather have- a Lapland witch. 
Than such a phSosophic bitch ; 
A soldier^s trail, a midnight hag 
From Wapping Dock, without a rag. 
Than I'd remain with such a rib ; 
Her tongue's intolerably ^; 
Her peevish^ everlasting chat, 
'Bout reason, right; and lord know*s what— 
In short — ^she is a very cat. 
The most untoward; aukward beast. 
That e'er robb'd mortal man of rest, 
rd sooner be tied, to a tigress. 
Or wed a wooUey-headed nigress. 
I wish that she would bend on books 
Some of her nasty crabbed looks ; 
Or take in something else delight, 
« I—." 

Might then be absent from her sight 
One moment, for Fd rather die 
Than thus at my subjection blush ; 
But she is coming — hush ! O hush I 

« 

My friend, quoth Nick, indeed you're wrong, 
T* expect a wife without a tongue ; 



69 

At such an age, when they've a smatt'ring^ 
Of learning, they are always chattering ; 
And thirty-six is much too old 
To turn, to soften, or to mould ; 
Believe me, all young men are asses. 
Who will not marry to young lasses. 
You're well dtspos'd, so now to please ye, 
111 oi the hurthen quickly ease ye. 
And now he popt her in a sack. 
And flung her crossways o'er his hack. 
Then vanish'd with the precious pack ; 
While Rory clapp'd his palms for joy. 
And cried, Well done— my nice old boy 11 ! 
The next helpmate I lay my hand on, 
Shall have a proper understanding ; 
She shall not be a frouzy hunks. 
With such a |)air of noisy lungs. 



The sun was now descending west, 
And horizontal clouds were drest 
With Orange Booven, blue and red. 

So beautifully free. 
The gold that glitter'd round his head, 
Gflded the curtains of his bed, 

And shone upon the sea. 
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In short, on fooavd, eight bdli.hud slrncfc. 
To correspond with.fbnr o'docL. 

Good humour now was fom uad aft. 
They sung, and whisded— Jloij, kvgh'd } 
He'd bolted down six cups of tea. 
And swore it was the best bohea ; 
Its flavour finer was by goles. 
Than any brewed by Duchess  n i.. 
When rising up in haste amasingi 
Quoth he, I hear the water splashing 
By all that's wretdied I this is csazing. 
Our enemy is hove in sight. 
And we shall have a running figlit. 
Here's Paddy Hew, the comfflodoKe, 
In force advancing to the shoce. 
With his sheet anchor and main stay, 
Jack Straw^-we'd better bear away, 
jFor they're equipp'd with desp'rate hai^ers. 
And coming purposely to bang us t 

Quo' Iron, Let us run all hazards^ 
At all events, to save our mazzards ; 
With oaken towels let's attack 'em. 
And fortune on our side — we'll whack 'ei«. 
Whack 'em ! quoth Roderick, 'tis nonsins^ 
To thiok about it, and your own sense 
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£%ould tell you sa; biityoti» hot4ieaded, 
Would rush upon *tm, bo^ unaided 
By cutlass^ tomahawk, or piatel ; 
We might as well attempt to whistle 
A gale of wind, or try to blot 
The sun out, by a powder plol»' 
Are oaken cudgels to be trusted ? 
To fight, on purpose to be worsted, 

foolish ! you're as tbidc as mustard. 
And court a flogging, like a custard ; 
All this is only cbimge boasted^ 
They'll hack us tiU webe almost dead ; 
D'ye think Til stay to be rib-roasted ? 

1 never wilt, unless Vm forc'd to't, 
If I do, may I be bursted. 

Quoth Ironside, I do admit . 
The advice you give h^ith his of wit, 
To some it would be very fit ; 
But the disgrace I cannot swallow. 
As it would choke me under collar; ^ 
Let's keep besiegers at a distance. 
By stout and formidable resistance ; 
Lei's try our fortune and their kidrey. 
Before we steal away-^Sir Sidney. 
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Quoth Roderick, Your nice idea 
Of honour^ shiiies distiiici and dear ; 
But to my mmd. it b a Ming 
To stick at honour unav»Iing. 
On which he quickly tum'd his back* 
And made himself off tii a crack. 
As if they were dose at his bad^, • 
Whilst Iron gathered up the dack 
Of jaw, and cried out, Ely you chock * ; 
*Fly, ingloiious coward, fly ! 
Die wretch ! upon a dunghill die ! 
The odds are fearful, two to one. 
But I will sooner die than run. 
With that he brandished shillaly . 
As ifhe meant to stand tittsally. 

' Quoth Genus, This is very hard. 
You know, I must be on my guard ; 
111 interfere with neither one 
Or t'other, till the fight be done ; 
But I'd advise you not to stay ; 
Better lose honor than the day ; 
In fact you'd better edge away ; 

* ** Why dear me, «ar«, tho' Mr. TupanliD, that Buo- 
naparte 18 a sad fellow ! — a nd ahtuky fellow 1 

CLARK. 
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V  

It shews no sense to court a beating, 
When you can 'scape it by retreaiiii^.^ 

** What spirit is it in the haze ? 

Poor Ironside is in amaze. 

He thinks his time's already come. 

And die he must, so iar from home. 

It is the flying Dutchman's head 

That fills him with such mighty dread ; 

He views her sails — her rigging— hull, 

With every thing complete and full^ 

As when before i' the Antelope 

He weathered it and Cape Good Hope. 

Genus, a rustling hears — ^is eager. 

But hears no voice, nor sees a figure ; 

His teeth now chatters — bones are loose, 

And now he hisses like a goose, 

While flying Dutchman' thus broke loose. ' 

Flying Diitehman, 
Iron! Iron! 

Ironside, 

Art come for my life I 

Flying Dutchman^ 
No— to give thee a wife. 
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I left her sobbing, tad at home. 
For fear that you wonid nerer cone. 
She b a well-apportion'd inaiden» 
Though now alas! quite sorrow kden ; 
For Sally chokes with heavy sighs, 
She wipes her nose and rubs her eyes ; 
Tho' you're a parson and a seaman. 
She doubts you're after other women ; 
For days sometimes she nts and aibfftt. 
And servants of their wages nndcts, 
And will not talk to other toUk^ 
Or if she does, she oalb them hulks ; 
like one beade hersdf she scolds. 
And calls the maids blackguards and fools $ 
Or, mastiff-like, at music howls, 
Then throws herself on floor and foils. 
And calls down blessings on their souls^ 

Why, Oh I Iron, tight fool4iaidy, 
Sally Wattle doats on thee. 

Take thy carcase from jeopardy, 
Now it is thy turn to flee. 
Oh ! fly siway with nimble feet. 
Or Paddy Hew will have thy sweet ♦/' 

^ See tlie River and Mountain Spirit, in the Lay of 
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At this he clappM bis bond on sconcep 
And summoii'd all its wit, at ooce ; 
He gave his cannister a shake. 
Rousing his lazy bjoins to wake; 
To solve him, whethei: it were best 

To trust to heela or' try ihe test, 

» 

And face 'em boldjiy like a^ Polishr 
Lancer — ** no ! " they answered — foblisl^ 
'* To save your bacoig shew your tail, 
** And clap on every stitch pf sail/^ 
Down went his helm in li^^st^ — be tack*d 
About, for fear of being whack'd. 

Reader, you've often seen a dog, 
Sumam'd a pointer, wear a clog ; 
When freed from that^ you've seen him spy 
And stare at birds, with steady eye 
As if sutpris'd, but when they fly 
Spring on them most courageously : 
So did our heroes stare at Iron 
At first, and stood as bold as lion ; 

the last Minstrel. The author thanks Mr. Scott for the 
loan of thrne immaterial bodte$, or rather tor the idea 
which they suggested of the flying Datchman, the identity 
of whose appearance may be certified by every one vfhg 
/doubWi the Cape., c. lari^. 
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But soon as e'er he tack'd about, 
They sprang upon him with a shont. 
And did give chase, but ah ! and oh ! 
They could not overtake their foe ; 
For Iron beat as much at running, 
As they did him in trick and amning. 
He found his comrade under bushes, 
In dainty bed of mud and' rushes ; 
Hb body buried, but hb head 
Appeared— just rising from the dead. 
' Sure I'm deceivM ! what is't mv orbs 
Behold — disgrac'd by $lthy daubs ! 
Alas ! 'tis thee ! 'tis thee ! my comrade ! 

thb is wretched !— this is damn-bad. 
Quoth Rory, Hold your tongue, you cake. 
Hush ! what a thund'ring noise you make ! 
Do'nt fret and stew — ^'tis all my eye. 

And will rub off, as soon as dry. 

1 thought 'twas your intent to stay, 
And hold it out like General Rae ; 
But now they'll follow us, you fbol. 
And find us in our lurking hole^ 
You see, quoth he, the mud and dirt. 
Do fit me like ^ purser^ a shirt. 
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Ah ha ! my- friend, Fm glad to find 
That you possess so high a mind 
As not to be cast down by ill- 
Lock, a very bitter pill. 
For tho' your head is near the mud. 
Your wit is clear, aiid,very good ; 
YouVe 8tbw*d away in such a nook. 
The de'il can't find you, shou'd he look ; 
I never saw a .birth more snug 
Than this, to hide, away from bug. 
With that hejaid .in h^ste the stack 
Of 8 limbs abreast of Rory's back : 
And here they wallow'd like two hogs 
When Sol is.hot, in dirty bogs. 

Meanwhile, the foe airiv'd, and halted 
At tent, quite tired — ^but exalted 
With self-importance, talking loud, 
At having chas'd a foe so proud. 
Qupth Genus, Gem'men, I'm your fervent, 
Your most devoted, humble servant ; 
W^at piece of work is this — and rumpus, 
That makes you puff and blow, like grampus ? 
What is't ? quo' Paddy, by my mistress! 
I never was in such a distress ; 
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We have given chase to 

Ironside, my base foe, 
My rival in the love of Wattle, 
We made him tear away — and straddle i 

But could not o'ertake him, 

Or nesur him to shake him; 
Rod'rick made off too, his adherent, 
* A strong man, and a belligerent, 
Hiey both did scud awmy for fear on't. 
Where tliey are fled I cannot tell ; 
They run fiist by you? Aye, Me kdlt 
But I can't give you information * 

Of their retreat, or cunning station. 

Quoth Paddy Hew, If s quite enon^^ 
You saw the diase, and that is proof; 
Or else these scoundrels would have gone. 
And claim'd a vict'ry— not their own;. 
But that you can deny, point bknk. 
Should they e'en %wtar thro'' fitW inch plank f < 

• What people in the world are the greatest gorman^ 
dizers? — another puzzle for the ladiea. 

C.LABX. 

t ^ Capt. Tarpaulin, why are you so passionate? the 
man only says it ia true."—" I tell ^oa'its as/«la« a$ keU," 
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Sweet SaUy Wattle Fll attack, 
Convince her that my heart wili cracky 
Unless she'll prove.herself taore kind 
For having thus outstript the vniad. 
Chasing my rival Ironsides, 
Who, like a coward, skulks and hides, 
Afraid to shew intrusive nose, 
Lest I should tread upon his. toes. 
She cannot now refuse my suit 
To take up with that ugly brute. 
Who dares ubt face me, or .demand 
His right and title to her hand. 
Well fly like couriers o'er the green. 
And tell my charmer J¥faat we've seen ; 
Let's leave behind .us swprds.and daggers. 
Because they^U worry us and fag us. 

Quoth Jack Stow, Pshaw! we soon may need *em 
Tho' conquerors now, excuse my fieedom, 
' Should cunning foes.find us dismantled 
Forsooth! we may be. roughly 'handkd, 
For should they nab us now, tlieyll (rim us 
With cudgels and with tongues blasphemous. 

— ** Bat fie says he'll 8W€ar to iL"— " Let liim swear; I 
1^'ouId not believe him if lie was to iwear thro' a nine inch 



1 
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Qaoth Paddy Hew, They won't attack us 

While we have trusty stidu to back m. 

They dare as well pclhUe the jar 

As meet us mighty men of war. 

But should the foe be so fool-haidy 

As briug hb neck into jeopacdy^ 

I only say that it would be 

More glorious for yourself and me. 

Agreed — together .on tliey trudg'd 
£xultingly» as may be judg^d^ 
While Padjdy*s heart, and Jack Straw's too. 
Were dancing cock a tee doadk do! 
Their inclinations fully bent 
On Wattle, love and ravishment 
This place had very many samfiles . 
Of open-hearted gen'rous damseb : 
Jack Straw knew this, and often wish'd— 
But here, the subject^is dismissed. 
Because we cannot now descend 
On circumstances without end. 

They march*d, they talk*d, across the green. 
Of many wonders tliey had seen ; 
We heard a part of their discourse. 
And shall the best of it rehearse, 
As bad is better fiu-, than worse. 
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Perhaps oar readers would not thank lA. 
To give them, their disoomse on cankers. 
On Cochin legs — ^kow Chine$e toes 
Work in the flesh unnatural throes ; 
Or eke how Indian blows hisnose; 
On Pernan ladies — how they ride, 
And Chinese womeoi too — astride: 
It would be nonsense if unfoldedi 
So in our wisdom we withhold it. 

Paddy depos'd that Madras jokers 
Will swallow swords and kitchen pokers^ 
And stick them in tlieir guts upright. 
With all but handles out of sight ; 
Would let 'em there remain for hours 
But for their strong digestive powers. 
Lest that the quick coll^ing bile 
Begin to eat away and file. 
They tk make men swallow ostrich eggs 
And reproduce them on the flag% 
Then with a rig-^hdig and squeak 
Convert an egg into a snake ; 
yfiH make it crawl about and wriggle 
Before your face, then rtg-ordiggh 



It rolls itself ioto a ball. 
Becomes inaBuiiate and small, 
A ball of yarn, and they will put it 
Into your band, that you may cut it^ 
To prove it is no commcm. trick 
Done by a strolling empiric. 
But magic power and the black art 
Studied by them and got by heart. 

Jack Straw attended tathe taAey 
Quoth he. It i» of no avafl, 
I cannot swallow such an eggv 
Without a hiccup or a gag ; 
But inasmuch as we're in cue 
I have a story now for you. 
And pledge my honour for its trudi. 
Of more efiect than poor man's oath. 

The pious Indians wor^ip cows, 
Their water drink with open mouths,. 
As it comes reeking forth in torrents- 
With greediness they'll hold out their hands, 
And then apply them to their fore-ends. 
They swallow it and smack their gums. 
And lick their lips and suck their thumbs. 
Sometimes they'll watch 'em till they stale. 
And catch it frothmg in a pail ; 



Hai^y are they who fonn the ring 
Tq dance around it and to sing ; 
Thrice happy they, who can get near 
Enough to taste this holy beeri 
Believing that its power supernal 
Will wash away their sins etemaU 
Talking of Indians, I can tell 
Another story — twice as well: 

The wand'ring Arab should he ride 
Across a desart— far and wide, 
Will not encumber him with victuals, 
With knives and forks, with pots and kettles^ 
But when he^s hungry ha? recourse 
Unto the magazine, his horse. 
And taps him, as we do a puncheon. 
To draw the blood into a truncheon ; 

'* Then mixes it with barley meal 
Out of a sack. 
He makes a cake 

And eats a deal, 
Then drinks to end his luncheon. 
For horse's blood 

When nux'd with flour 
Is very good ; 

In his opinion, to devour/' 

Q 2 
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« 

He then remomits his horse, to go 
Eighty or nmety m3es or so/ 
I can this curious circumstance 
With safety as a truth advance^ 
But what you say about Madras 
Whoe'er believes it, is an ass ; 
It is a wonder past believing. 
Unnatural, foolish, and deceiving. 

Quoth Paddy Hew, Avast! avast! 
Steady my boy ; not quite so fast, 
You've put your foot in it, at last ; 
A thing is no less true, because 
It militates 'gainst nature's laws. 
Tou're paurd-^h^a not the Hottentot 
A leathern guard-du-costa, got! 
A sort of lid to a tin pot. 
An't this unnatural and queer? 
And yet 'tis no less true, my dear. 

Doom'd once, cried he, by fortune cruel^ 
In the Red Sea to stew like gruel ; 
In fear my teeth, my nails and bones 
Would pulverize, or turn to stones. 
'Twas blazing hot, with scarce a well 
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Of water fiedi and drinkable, 
Whence I conclude 'tis nigh to heli*« 
Or how could Mahomet succeed 
When he could neither write nor read. 
In spreading his religious evil, 
Unless by counsel had from devil? 
He must have been at elbow near 
To whisper in the prophef s ear; 
And always ready, with assbtance. 
To help the preacher in resistance. 



• '^ It is very hot in Spain, an't it, Mr. Tarpaulin?*' — 
^ Yon may say that, ma'am—- 1 will give yon an instance — 
when cmising off Trafalgar once in the Thnnder bomb, I 
had a fine tittle boy on board nnder my. care; it was 
nooD, the snn amazingly hot, and the pitch boiling out of 
the seams in torrents — I sent for this poor Uttle fellow to 
see it, that he might have something to tel^ his fiiends 
when he returned — ^be had not been five minutes on deck, 
when, to my astonishment, he melted dovm before my 
ftce, just like a tallow candle-^I shall never forget it." 
** Why yon don't say so— Spain QHiftt be veiy near the 
East Indies, an't it, sir?" — ** Only a few miles off, ma'am." 
— *^ On board of the Thnnder baeky yon say, sir ?"— ^* No, 
ma'am, on board of the Thunder b^mb,*' 

It is a commop saying that there is but a piece of grey 
piiper between the Red S^ and bell, 

« 

C. X.AR1C 



^ 
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And ia the heat of his hard fights 
Would let him kick up heir^Mleyghts. 
Thus by suppofting him in war 
He always came offconqueror. 
And made the son of a gun— Mahomet, 
Shine to the wicked like a comet. 

Quoth Jack Straw, True, m my opioion 
That sea and coast is his doipinion. 
To live there always on the rack 
You'd need be fire-proof, like Meshach, 
AbednegOy or eke Shadrach. 
My carcase there did hourly waste, 
Like Bwnbay duck and quite as fiist^ 
When native strings him up by gills 
And reeking fiit runs down in Hlls, 
Until it be reduc'd by sun 
To shrivelled muscle, skin and bone. 
The scorching heat caused clammy swe^t. 
And I was always dry and wet. 
Whereby always my shirt, in slack 
Becalm'd, did stick against my back: 
Forsooth ! 'tis clear his residence 
Is but few cables' length from thence. 
Where wicked souls do stink in sorrow. 
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I've smelt the brimstone of Gomomrh 
And nq>t my nostrils close in horror. 
The hilb did squeak and mountains toat, 
IVhile sand-*bla8ts swept along the shore^ 
I Ve seen the fire, risQ from the forges 
Of hell, quite blue among the surges. 
Which made me clap my helm a-lee 
forsooth ! and further stand to sea. 

Quoth Pat-^-I'm glad that our opinions 
Agree, about the dark dominions, 
I've seen the devil lift a rapier 
That flam'd and danced uid did appear 
Like ignis-fatuus, or a vapour ; 
When scuddiijig 'fore the wind nine knots 
I've seen him fire off red-hot shots. 
And on an isle receive his patients 
With smoking hot congratulations. 
The air was tainted, earth did quake, ^ 
With blasted blessings in a shake, 
I scarcely thought myself awake. 

Quoth Jack Straw, I believe you're daunted. 
Or I would tell you of a haunted 
House — 'So — I pray have done with'this, 
Or we shull get to worse — ^I wis* 
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Thus leurpedly Aej did difooune 
On niatten deep and tUngs abetnifl^ 
Until they eane to near the both 
Beneath whidi lay their Ibes be«near'd« 
Diflconflohte and half afeaid. 
Yet little thinking of the diead- 
Ful stonn impending over head. 



PADDY HEW. 



CANTO in. 



ARGUMENT. 

The foe distrest, in paddle hid, 

Redac'd almost to invalid. 

Rose up sarpris'dy when Paddy Hew 

Took fright at horrid interview. 

He saw the devil and his wife. 

Or something like 'em — ^brge as li&. 

Jack Straw relates a dream he had 

While he was sleeping in his bed : 

The foe advanc'd, a bloody battle^ 

Thick heads resonnd and cadgels rattle. 

The hist'ry of a little coqaet 

Who cheated Jack Straw, like a blockhead 

.Comes ih, while Paddy gets rib-roasted 

By Ironside,, completely worsted. 

And Rod'rick bold, is made to cry 

For quarter from Jack Straw, or die ; 

It was not in his pow'r to fly. 



PADDY HEW. 



CANTO HI. 

JL HE sun had sunk to mainmast high. 
And blazing was the western sky — 
Before we do again begin 
*Tm\l savour well, and be, I ween. 
Correct — like others to invoke, 
A Muse, to carry on the joke ; 
The Muse to us who's most in vogue, 
Is spirit — ^'tis the power of Grog. 
Assist me now, ascend my brain. 
And warm me with thy fire again ; 
Let my ideas quickly flow 
Pure as new milk from Colin's cow. 
Provoke my mind's poetic fancies, 
Unlock my heart and wake my senses. 
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And fill me with that mad dbease 

That ** I may smg as I shall please;** 

All powerful Grog, but grapt me this 

And I shall take it-^ot amiss. 

Assist me, gentle Peter Pindar, 

Strike me a light, my thooghts are tinder^ 

Strike well into my tinder-box. 

And I will serve it out to flocks 

Of honest dogs — and wicked rogues. 

O thou I — who didst thy muse provoke 
To puff thee — ^with poetic smoke, 
Landor ! again I thee invoke. 
Again I trouble thee, my friend. 
To lend thy wonder-working hand. 

Brave Paddy Hew, led on by fiite 
** And Juno's unrelenting hate/' 
Or some one's else, (we ca^ot wait) 
Advanc'd incautious and unknowing 
To bush where under hid hb foe, in 
Dire distress, afraid to move. 
As if dabb'd in by mighty Jove; 

Talking of past adventures, 
The fickleness of fortune, 

Who'd set them on the tenters, - 
And left tltem to dishearten. 
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Rory's great heart hegm to beat 
An unconditional retreat ; 
Quoth he, I really have a thought 
That all our lives have past for nought. 
Mercy upon us ! ! 
What are honours? 
By this disgrace we shall be shorn 
Of all we've either won or worn. 

Quoth Iron, I believe that this pond 
Is properly the Slough of Despond. 
** How quick the moments fly 

From Time's fast ebbing sand-box; 
This life is all my eye. 

All my — in a band-box.'^ 
So fretting is nonsense, it cannot last loug. 
Our joys and our sorrows are mtrely a song. 
It would be best, perhaps, and safest. 
To lift our dnrty hands and pray first. 
Then boldly go and seek for boat 
To save the dusting of our coat. 

"But Rory's notion did not tally. 
He swore to pray was shilly-shally. 
Religion was, he understood, 
Productive oftentimes of good, 
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But at tins jmietnre he would say, 
Twoold cause destruction with delay ^ 
ToaM lietter steal a horse and ride 
With me along, the water side, 
A long back'd one, we both can stride. 
And wait there till some boat arrives 
To save our honours and our lives. 

Quoth Ironside, That plan's the worst 
That ever crazy mortal nurst. 
Or rock'd in intellectual cradle, 
Or play*d m brain-pan—fiddle faddle. 
I could not bring myself to steal 
A horse— unless for common weal; 
Tve better project in my bram 
Than ever you could entertain. 
To bring us clearly off from clutches 
Of these dishonourable wretches. 
Tb first of all, this bog to ftee, 
Then climb a high and spreading tree. 
And bearings take of th' enemy. 
Kbg Charles himself was not disgrac'd 
By climbing up a tree in haste. 

The plan, quoth Rory, for to climb 
Upon a spreading tree — ^sublime. 
Is out of tune and out of time ; 
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For nothing like a tree is here 
Unless they pollards are, my dean 
YouM better far gel on a chimney,. 
For there the smoke might hide an4 dim ye ; 
But on the tods above the twigs 
We sh<^uld be seen by wary prigs, 
And kept up there to starve at bay-o, 
Unless we did defend like Yahoo ; 
Therefore you see the plan's ridiculous, 
And your opinion is as fickle as 
The homed moon, or changing weather,. 
And wavers like a soldier's feather. 
Thus one his fav'rite plan brought forth^ 
And t'other said 'twas nothing worth. 
Each thinking that himself was right 
Resolved to stay it out, for spite. 

Meanwhile, hard by, the haughty foe 
Advanc'd, with careless step and slow ; 
And having fairly tired his tongue 
He whistled as he went along 
So sweetly, " cock a tee doodle doo."^ 
This was the tune of Paddy Hew, 
And by his side the bold Jack Straw' 
Began his fav'ritei Margery Daw : 
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•   

This yam's too fine — ^I aamot 9fm i^ 
Well — and so I'll rest a nunute. 

And introdnoe 

A lover's muse; 
A little sonnet fiooi old Iron 
To Sal, when he was almost dying. 

SONNEf. 

Oh! Sally, when you drank with me 
What rapture fill'd my soul! 

As in impatient ecstasy 
I quaff'd the nectar^d bowl. 

Sometimes my eyes wide apetk lay 
To catch the darts you threw; 

Sometimes in admiration they 
Within themselves withdrew. 

How did I wish from that repast 
We might be parted never I 

How did I hope that hour would last 
For ever and for ever! 

I thought at first this was a sonnet, 

And so 'tis now, for I have done it 
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Now with astQDishineDt and dread 
Roderick lifted up his bead. 
And rising quick on hams, be cried 
To sticking hero by his side, 

Iron ! I begin to have i^ualnns^ 
And eke a stiffness in my arms; 

1 wish we'd done with wnr^s alarms. 
How long shall we be m distvesa? 

fortune I could you do.no less 
Than persecute us I Here'» a mess! 

1 see two mighty men of wAr 
Bearing ri^t down upon our wm". 
The very two that we manQiuTred 
Before, and now tbej'U make us rue k^r% 
Unless we fight as band 9s &«fieirt» 

I thmk we'd better* by the maioHast ! 
Make off* and devil lake die hindmatt, 
Thu^ saying, quick he put about. 
Leaving his firiend to stand it out. 
As many others do, I doubt. 

Old Iron struggled in the mud 
Till rising on his pms he stood. 
Then cried out, Coward ! I suppose 
The stiffiiess has not seized your toes* 

H 



<k 
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He took « hasty obsenratioa 

Of th' eocmy and situatioDy 

The bearings^ latitude and dktanev 

Portended fayour to renstanee 

If lie could only have assistaBoe; 

He roar'd aloud — Avast! avast I 

Lay your main-topsail to the mast * jr 

They're destitute of perlous owttle. 

We've now an equal chance in batde ; 

These words so cheer'd the renegado. 

His heart began a bastinado 

Against his side, and would have knocked 

Itself completely out of socket. 

Had he not instantly determin'd 

To tack about in another mind^ 

Quoth hei It never shall be sud 
By man or beast that I'm afraid; 
We'll Ace ^em like Britannia's soosy 
Not fearing death or broken bones. 
And if they come within bow-<hac«B» 
We'll send their wretched souls to bhzert. 



• Iliat Ib, to heave too— he wished his friend to 
stop. . 



1 
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At this, they hove too, in a line. 
To watch the enemas design. 

At their ascension from the mud 
The Commodore in horror stood : 
'* His face, forsook 

By blood, did look 
White as if forsook by blood. 
O dear, what pleasure and what ease 
It is to sing as people please.^' 
His two ku]ge rollmg sky-blue eyes 
Tum'd ghastly white in diead surprise^ 
His teeth began to chop and chatter. 
He did, ay me !— but 'tis no matter. 
He did become as wet as water; 
His legs and arms did shake and shiver 
As if he'd got an ague fever. 

Quoth bold Jack Stiaw, 

" My friend, O law I 
Forsooth! you've got the muUigrbbs, 

I'm sorry for't 

With all my heart 
And with my tripes and trullibubs.^' 
O ! tell me what's the matter Paddy, 
Why turn you white like Byron's lady ? 

h3 
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FioM diity bnywii Id afateBter, 
What ad BHlispf or dnc il ia wtfr 
Has put joa into mdi m tikiBg» 
And wt jour waflfte Imlbs a qnkmgf 

I camiot tfaink wlmt is die uilta, 
I/««J a «eB like calAage-water. 

Quofli he. If ever mw was IwBited 
By evil spirits, and not damped, 
TiBVMdl e'en now I saw a sig^ 
That wodd the stoutest hearts aft^ ; 
I saw two hottid nrooslafs rise 
Out of the earth with ssttcer eyes, 
The head of one was like a liofse% 
The ears of fothcr lihe jack-ass's; 
From their wide nos&fls iMiiMd sinAe, 

And from their mouths iond thunder broke. 
Instead of hands they'd ^e's daws. 
In lieu of feet they'd tigei^jiaws; 
One of 'em had afliiily jftw-boae 
And tiger's teeth too, fit to gnaw bone. 
He shut his mouth, I saw a flaA 
Like lightning With*a thmidcr ciaiih. 
They stared at me, then gave a yell. 
And sunk down to the depths of hell. 
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** Imagine ten my honmr mid tiesiMir, 
To look Qgam and see nobody tfaew! T 

Quoth Jack Straw, These mie flighta of fimcy, 
Romantic wild eKt]m?agpn<^» 
Proceeding from a brain bewiider'd, 
A coDsdoioe culpable and mildewed. 
I do insKt 'twafi no anch thing. 
You were out of your reckoning ; 
Pd pawn ray life, if I was^^iiigy 
'Twas nothing but a V^chmmjbfimg. 
Deceitful visioo, aeqt to daunt «^ 
In meteor shape, or C^rpm $mt08^ 
But yet, foraoothi 'tis passing strange - 
You should the tak so well arrange. 
It is so like a dream I had 
The other ijght asleep in bed. 
So comicaL so odd a story, 
Was never surely laid before ye. 
To your attention 't has a title. 
Then Ibten to the odd recital, 

JACK STBAW^S DBS AM. 

I dreamt t'other night as I lay in my cot, 
The devil his paw on my shoulder had got, 
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And declared 'pon hbhonour if I did not tell ^ 
Every word aboat you he would take me to hdL 
He said you'd committed a great many crimes^ 
Had weather'd his gra^ a great number of timesy 
And therefore insisted Pd give him a due - 
To assist him in clapping his paw upon you. 
^ Confess like an honest man all you do know. 
Or rU take you at once to the regions below.'' 
A truGCy Mr. Devil! I cried, in affright. 
It is very uncivil to come thiu at night ; 
As I have to keep watch^ tis an iU-natur'd trick, 
I did not expect you — and mdeed, Mr. Nick, 
There b nothing on earth I so hate and detest; 
How could you, dear devil, make such a request ? 
Don't take me, I pray, to the pit of perdition, 
To suffer the pangs of sulphureous ignition. 
rU ne'er turn informer, my friend to expose. 
Whatsoever I know, it is under the rose. 
And now hb dark fiendship seiz'd hold by hb daws. 
And spitefully wagging hb terrible jaws, * 
Hb teeth striking fire at each horrible crash. 
And hb eyes like blue lightning did dbmally flash ; 
Firom his mouth and hb nose bsued volumes of 

smoke, 
And belching up thunder his majesty spoke: 
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^ Consider^! ne'er shall again condesoend 
To ask for the finUes you know of your friend." 
Avaunt-— and don't tempt me, cried I, in decisioni 
And bad him go back to his place in derision ; 
When he sunk with a bounce and an infernal yell. 
And left a train burning like brimstone in .hell. 
I started forsooth! from thb horrible dream. 
But m rising did knock myself down with a l^m« 



 1 y 



As when a pig, whose legs ai:e tied 
Forc'd, and thrown down upon his side 
By cruel butcber-^how he squeals *, 
But when the .treacherous kuife he feels. 
His eyes are fix'd in silent wonder, 
Or like a duck's tum'd up in thunder. 
In dread suspense, as if to know 
The dire intention of the foe; 
So did brave Paddy stare-^aghast 
As Jack Straw spun this yam out Ifast 

" * What noise is that on the forecastle?*' Fat^pta (a 
Chinese) answered thus — *^ The butcher make *em— kill 
'em pig." 
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<2uoth he. Upon my iMnoar aacred. 
My life hangs merely by a packthread. 
Should thb dire dream» alas! be tme, 
Sally ! — my only life ! — adien ! 
Fot ever floatcfa'd away from yon ! 
It was the devil that I saw. 
And he is come to clap.hib paw 
On me — what ^all I doTO lor! 
With that he hung hb head desponding. 
Quoth J^ck, Why man, you're out of sounding, 
The figures you beheld were carnal 
And not hobgoblin fiends infernal ; 
Tliey are our enemies— *the dastards 
Look — ^they're the same ignoble bastards. 
And have been laying snug in ambush, 

Watching our motions from that d d bush. 

And, now as stiff as midshipmen. 

They stand to try their luck again. 

The chief, whose head went round 13ce whi22le-top 

Before, with rage .began to bristk up. 

His hair, an end, did show like frizele-top, 

And's courage came, as ^twere, by whistle up. 

Much sharper than a prick on tliistie-top. 

The blood began to run its race 

Through the pale channels of his fiice. 
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And in the twinkEng of aa eye 
The V jsage took a crimsQii (ffe ; 
His eyes fiom hngind, pale and Kvid, 
Tiun'd sparkling, fiery^ bright and mid. 

And now t&e sanginaiy Jboiwds 
Of war were meditating woimda^ 
And dreadful scenes began to riie 
Of slaughter in the warrior^s eyes. 
Pride^ glory and leTcoge, by tums^ 
The bosom of each hero bums; 
Grim deaths in token of apj^usei 
Began to wag his hungry jaws. 
When Paddy Hew the sileiiee hrokei 
And thus his enemies bespoke; 
But not till after they came near 
Enough, with hearts devoid of fear. 
To listen to him and to hear. 

Ye sweepers, swabbers, base rapscall'ons ! 
Dare ye presume to hold war's dalliance 
VTkh me, who like the gallant Nelson 
Send all my enemies to hell soon. 
Ye flkylaiks, haymakers and lumpers. 
For ever kicking up of rumpus. 
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If that I come athwart your hawse 
m rake ye fore and aft with blows. 
Dare you now ran your necks in dangnr ? 
Dare you thus agitate my anger? 
My conquering sword did never yield 
By fairly fighting in the field. 

Quoth Rory, There, my noble skipper. 
You lie, in style 4>f Thomas Pqpper*. 
Put that into your pipe and smoke it-«- 
You're only fit to lauf^ and joke at ; 
You never yet did kill a foe 
By foirly fighting him I know. 
You bluster, swear, and cut a caper. 
And all your valour b a vapour, . 
Which only glitters upon paper. 

• Thomas Pepper was kick'd oot of heH for lying. 
^ Were yoa erer in a ||;ale of wind. Captain H — ^rr— r?^ 
<' Yes, ma'am, I was, and a preciooi one it was too, it blew 
great gans, in abort it blew like hUtzera^ we were driven, 
ma'am, 400 miles in 24 hours, witboat one stitcb of sail set. 
I bappen'd to open my montb asd was looking over the 
weatlier-qnarter, and by the piper who played before 
Jfoses, ma'am, the wind blew so fiist down my throat that 
I was obliged to go to leeward before I coold shut my 
month — what do yon think of that, ho?'' 

C. LARK. 
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Solomon says a fool is known 
By many words, so stop your own; 
Your rash invective^ jaw and bawl. 
Is longer than a nitwcai falh 
Qaotli Paddy Hew, And in a trice 
I'll rassee you — you long, fofi^ splice. 
Ye gallows scowbanks! yield to prowess, 
And claim my mercy, which you know is 
To my worth and honour equal-; 
Or will you wait the awful sequel 
Of my vengeance, which Til wreak well ! 
My honour prompts me now to speak well: 

Once for all! 
If you submit, ^tis peace ; but if 
Not, war is the alternative ! 

Quoth Roderick, All your nice pretensions 
To honour, and your sly inventions 
To make us think you stick at trifle, 
Will never do-*my good man BlifiL 
I'll reprehend what's reprehensible. 
And will defend what is defensible ; 
But you would try, by ways ostensible. 
To make nonsense appear quite sensible ; 
Convinc'd I will be, by fair reason. 
Before I send in my adhesion. 



108 

When Iron — wha now mtub a kg, 
I am uoiu'd to fiune and bigag^ 
Or boast of counige; knjghl of tfae craoked 
And fiery nose, although provoked. 
But yet, I have a notion nighfty^ 
That as we're able now to fight yc 
On equal terms, youll get a lesMB 
For being guilty of aggretsion. 
I'll never cringe or stoop n^ head 
To those whose virtues are all dead; 
I scorn all paltry knavish tricks^ 
All dirty men's vile politics. 
Whose little greatness makes 'em praiid^ 
like farmers' landlords, speakmg loud 
To those who are beneath their lashes. 
Cutting them up like pork in rashers. 
Or ribbons snipt by hakerdaakers; 
And who are fond of cutting flashes, 
Like Shndo— with his spatterdashes; 
Who swagger oveir doleful dolor 
To show the worid they're men of valour. 
Biit who, when hj^^ powers are by, 
Are still, as pigeons in a pie. 
It puts me always into vapours 
7o see such jacky's cut such criers; 
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I can not hripg my Tolgar^ftdngt 

To such afao mitblt deaiings. 

Let those who eiinge and uk fer ftvoWi 

Think me a coriooi sort of «Adt»r. 

I scorn then* thought^ their nanowmind9y 

And will not indtBte such limds. 

I love the man of power, wfaose heart 

Is prompt to feel another's smart. 

Who on the Men will not trample, 

But set a generous example; 

WHl succour those who are dowB*lMart0d, 

Oppressed, distressed, or deserted. 

Such men I reVtrcnce, and will strive 

To unitate them, wUle aiif e ; 

But ncTer wiU I sloopmy head 

To those whose virtues are aU dead. 

And you will find we are the boys. 

Who fear no turbulenee or noise. 

We trust our kidney is as good 

As the boys of Admiral Hood *; 



* Admiral IfiBod used to call his acaaieii Uy»» When 
the term boy is improper^ applied, they b^ ke U oAe of 
Admiial Hood's boyt— (for lostaDce)— ^' Am I to pay 
attention to inch a boy as Tom Collins?** — '< Boy, do yon 
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Our conrage is true-blue and Spartao, 
But your^s puff, gasconade and--8noitingy 
Which might be soon cur^d by a starting. 
We therefore sconi to strike our coloun 
To two such precious boasting fellows. 
Why stare you-— wretdi! so like an owl, 
Must I trepan your jobbemoul? 
Must I become a zootomist? 
Must I contaminate my fist 
By handling an ignoble beast? 

O yesp I must ! ' 

And therefore first 
Heave too— and haul down your Bamrgee. 
Strike buzzard ! strike your flag to me ! 
Douce it at once ! you'll soon be flogg'd. 
For you're already water-logg'd ; 
Or else we'U quickly dust your jackets 
With jolly game of Able-whackets^ 
With that he lifted up a stick 
And hit him on the head a licki 

esll him? He is one of Adimral Hood's boys."— << How r 
' << Why, every hair apon his— chin would make a tootih 
pick.- • 

C. LARK. 
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Which would have laid his honour flat 
But th' intervention of cock'd hat^ 
Which flew from Welsh and StaUcer's chest 
To serve the purpose of a crest. 
And timely came between the "bludgeon 
To rescue lucky nob from dudgeon* 
But nevertheless he stagger'd back * 
Some paces at the heavy thwack. 
Which gave him barely time to gain 
His strength and to fall on amain; 
And skipping forward gave a blow 
That made old Iron's blood to flow 
From the large channeb of his nose. 
In copious streams upon his clothes. 
But Iron, resolute and eager, 
Just like another Meleager, 
Still carried on the war with vigour ; 
He valtt'd not the loss of cku^t. 
The sight of which infus'd new spirit. 
And by a well-tim^d evolution 
Paddy received a sconce contusion. 
Which threw him into some conftision. 
And would have lain him at Ids length 
Had the blow had sufficient strength ; 
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But fortune bvour'd 8|3l her 
And placed the hat betivceB agem 
Meanwhik the hero wasaorb«ckward» 
But with his stick did Imw aad hack haid 
Old Iron's caBabeBh and beUy» 
And would have beaten hi«i to jelly. 
But that the skull was cudgel proof 
'Gainst knocks that he could not ward oit 
Whilst hardy heads were tiius rqpidling 
Repeated blows» each blow e&ceHiog 
In strength, the battle fierce began 
To rage, and man ettcooBtci' awa; 
And Roderick, with Peoang law *, 
Severely laid upon Jack Straw, 



* A Peoang lawyer is a stont cane; wby It is called ao I 
know not ; but I have heard it is frequently made ose of 
there, and in many instances with wonderfbl effect, at all 
events it can be employed without much expense to the 
client. I recollect wlien I was a mi d oo board afrigate, 
vrfaieh shall be nameless, the captain^a young &Ipoil,was veiy 
fond of this lawyer, and always had him in his cabin. When- 
ever there was a bnstie on board, he would send for the 
faiwyer to increase it, calling out to his coawaui— <^ You 
Rice! I— yon luscal, Rice!! bring up my Pnlo Peoang 
lawyer this instant! you sir!" — ^ Aye! aye! sir!" an- 
jiwered the fellow, frightened out of his wits.^-^ As soon 
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JadE Straw also with a Penang* , 

Lawyer began to thatnp and bang. 

But they displayed such art in war 

Twas hard to guess the conqueror. 

Roderick the Vantage had at first, 

But latterly came off the. worst ; 

He gave Jack Straw a lusty thwack 

Upon his head and made itake 

So much-— that he fell down on fs back. 

When Paddy Hew, with voice pf Stentor, 

** For Sally — and my friend I venturer* 

Then springing, seiz'd with vengeance at 

Old Iron's gizzard, like a cat. 

When darting on her prey — a rat^ 

And struck him near short ribs^ a podger. 

So breathless fell th' undaunted codger. 

You've slipt your wind, my valiant talker. 
You're off, I see — " Your name is Walker.*' 
I thought, quoth he, when I left home, 
To send your soul to kingdom come« 

as my gentleman ntade his appearance on deck, be tbegaii 
laying abont him right and left, starboard and larboard, 
front and rear, fore and aft, and at all quarters, eveiy 
body shnnn'd him like a devil — he saluted me once or 
twice with much hmmmt^ and I must say this of him — 
he was good for flomething-^«nd that's more than half ikp 
lawyers are« c. lark, 

I 
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Like carrion lie in field of battle. 
And stink tor sake of Sally Wattle ; 
Now I shall revel in her diarms 
While you are left a prey for worms. 

This luck increased great Paddy's ire. 
That opening afresh his fire 
On Roderick, a random shot 
Knocked all hb senses out — I wot; 
And headlong fell th^ nnnerv'd body 
Upon the earth, all pale and bloody. 
Jack Straw recovered, sprang on's carcase. 
And 'gan to fisty-cuff his poor fiice. 
Against the settled law of nations, 
At least for twenty generations. 
For when a foe is in distress, 
Has brought himself into a mess, 
Tis mean to take unfair redress. 

Bold Mars was nettled at the trick 
Dishonourable, on Roderick. 
Therefore, descending from his car, 
He fiinn'd the bloody flames of war ; 
Returning strength and sense began 
To renovate the fallen man. 
And by a sudden nervous strain 
He rose, exulting on the plain. 
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But first by energetic feat. 
Capsized opponent from his seat. 

Meanwhile old Iron had recovered, t 
Which Paddy turning soon discovered ; 
For he advapdng was, with menace. 
Again to desperate game of tennis. 
"What up again, quoth Pat, I thought 
You had been bulged, and set at naught ; 
But you're alive, I guess by looks. 
Although I popt you off the hooks. 
And thought you were a prey for rooks : 
I never heard of such a hoax. 
Indeed I do not like such jokes ; 
It might go down with other folks, 
But me it suffocates and chokes. 
And most amazingly provokes ; 
But look out for your precious limbs. 
Or speedily Til douce your glima. 

Quoth Iron, The weather-gage before 
You got by chance, and not by pow'r ; 
You've often cleared yourself from rub. 
But now I am inclin'd to snub ; 
YouT jib bowsed up for merry jest, 
In brace of shakes shall look N. W. 

12 
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Then cried with dreadful Toicef of thunder, 
** Stand dear below, or, stand right under/' 
And now they ran aboard each other. 
Grappled, and made a deal of bother. 
You could not tell the one from t'other. 

Reader — 'tis hard to paint a battle 
So well as this was fought for Wattle, 
For never met such men of mettle 
On 9od, tiieir differences to settle ; 
Such sparring, somersets, and pitches. 
Such clever floorings and side stitches 
As would astonish men in breeches ; 
Showing more kidney, heart, and courage 
Than e'er was known before in our age. 
Or any other, since old Noah 
Jump'd in his boat and akuUed on shore ; 
Unless we do except Hercules, 
And Theseus, the prince of bullies. 
We say 'tis hard to do impartial 
Justice to deeds so grand and martial; 
Our humbler efforts would be vain. 
We therefore quit the task with pain ; 
But ^ we wish to entertain. 
We'll tell a story, till the rage 
And fury of the battle 'swage. 
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THE COQUET. 

A little Miss Ihres in the Norths 
The greatest coquet upon earth ; 
She tempts the sparks as they pass by 
With beck of hand, and wink of eye. 
Her dad and mam are honest folks, 
With whom she lives and cracks her jokes; 
J^iey brought her over, quite a chicken, 
From India, 'cause she 'gan to sicken; 
Then sent her to a school of boarding, 
And kept her there till she was fourteen. 
Then took her home, as hot as chetna *, 
Lest she should take a trip to Gretna. 
She felt herself as 'twere bewitching, 
And could not stomach common teaching, 
For love her mind was over reaching. 
All other things to her were stupid, 
Except the lessons taught by Cupid. 



• An Indian dish, made of dried fish, omons, and cap. 
sicnms, braised in a mortar together. 

C. LARK. 
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Rumour had whi^i^d, that her fortune 
Was worth the trouble of importune. 
In eonaeqnence she'd many suitors^ 
Who came to her in shape of tutors ; 
Tliinldng, perhqis, within her arms 
Were twenty or thirty thousand charms. 
Her dad and mam therefore in dudgeon. 
For fear she'd make herself a gudgeon, / 
With those who after her were dodging, 
Resolv'd to keep her snug in lodging. 
But vain b all parental wisdom, 
She carried on her tricks and quiz'd 'em, 
like Judas, cheated 'em and kissed 'em 
Still — ^for when they'd taken dose in. 
And after dinner went a snoozing,. 
She'd shew henelf below, within door. 
And beckon sweethearts at the window ; 
Make signal to 'em, where to meet her 
To cosset, and to say thmgs sweet t' her ; 
And kept 'em waiting behind stable 
Till she, to get at 'em, was able. , 

When dad and mam had had their sleep out, 
She'd beg of them to let her peep out; 
To take a Kttle exercise 
Before the house and both their eyes. 
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Sometimes they'd grant this — ^when they did 

She Tow'd to do as she was bid. 

And out she'd sally at the door, 

As if to vrMk. the house before ; 

Which when she'd done, for once or twice, 

She'd turn the comer m a trice. 

And rush into her lovei^s arms. 

Who'd praise her beauty and her charms. 

This gleas'd her much, for she was vain, 

Tho' she declar'd it gave her pain. 

If you love me, as I love you, 

Quotb ^e, I'll be for ever true.^ 

I love you dearly, but my darling. 

Quoth he, you're cag'd up like a starling, 

I can't get at you ; now you're free. 

My charmer, come along with me ! 

Another time I will, quoth she. 

With that she'd take up her old station, 

And leave her new Adonis gazing ; 

Learning his fortune, name, and rank. 

And where he lived, which we leave 

And begg'd that he would correspond 

With her, because he was so fond. 

Thro' emissary mistress Bond, 
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Who'd briDg her kttien to her maid. 

Of whom, quodi she, I'm not afiraid. 

Next day she'd have a tete-OrieU, 

With any o:dier unknown sweet ; 

And many came to her for want 

Of cash, she'd got upon account. 

And for her pers'nal charms — her b^uty — 

I Mfill describe — ^it is my duty 

To sum up ^4 by an int^er. 

Perhaps she's now a decent figure ; 

Tho' when she gets a little bigger 

And older, she'll be like a UagueVf 

Some people think it is perfection. 

To have a red and white complexion ; 

And some again prefer a brown. 

Because 'tis scarce, and not our own. 

We can't account for people's fancies, 

They difier so, it all a chance is. 

All odd, and whimsical like Dauncey's. 

Our lady had an eastern colour, 
Betwixt a brown it was, and yellow ; 
The envious sun did shine and buni, 
To make her visage tawny torn; 
And though she carried parasol, 
^was scarcely any use at all ; 
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She'd/iioknetimes hold up an umbrella, 
To shield her from th' intrusive fellow. 
But all in vain, for fierce Apollo 
Embraced her till she grew a sallow. 
Alas ! alack-a-day — ^poor Nanny ! 
She was all over mahogany. 
Some say, she borrowed it from dad. 
Whom Sol has treated twice as bad. 
Her hair was short, and black as jet. 
Her eyes were black also, and wet, 
And kept apart like ranc'rous foes 
On either side the bridge— >her nose ; 
Not like old Putney's archM and roman. 
But angular, and like a gnomon, 
Ob which there grows a brace of nobs. 
Related to the ace of clubs ; 
When starboard eye is roll'd about, 
She sees the larboard, over snout. 
Or, vice t<erM,'When the larboard 
Lee lurches, she beholds the starboard; 
Her ears, projecting from her head. 
Are storing wild, astonished ; 
Upon her upper lip doth grow 
Mustachoes, black as any crow. 
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I've heard, her mother dream% when breeding. 
That she a China hog was feeding, 
Or rather sow, all over spots 
Of shaggy hair, of different sorts ; 
For on her head, and on her neck. 
And on her chest, and on her hack. 
There's many spots, and many blotches. 
And many party-colonr^d patches ; 
But whether there are any on 
Her legs, or arms, 'tis known to none. 
Except her mother, an old dutchess. 
Who always hid her daughter's blotches. 
Would shew her blemishes to no man, 
A proper whimsical old woman, 
Who look'd upon mankind, as people 
As useless as a church's steeple, 
A noisy thing, a bagatelle. 
And only built to sound a bell. 
Make it reverberate and swell : 
All this was true, she knew it well ; 
And therefore bade her daughter treat 'em ' 
As such, and not as if she'd eat 'em, 
But always try to chouse and cheat 'em. 
She kiss'd her mother, as she told her 
These things ; quoth she, I find the older 
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In this degenerate world we grow, 
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Probatum est^ the more we know. 
'Tis certain then, mankind's a pest, 
A useless, good-for-nothing beast^ 
A criminal, a wanton rake, 
A base destroyer, and a plague. 
But mother, don't you think they love us, 
Although they hold their heads above us? 
They're always after us, and wooing ! 
Why yes, quo' she, to our undoing. 

Why then, quoth Nanny, I abhor 'em. 
And never will I stand before 'em. 
Protected — horum dominorum, 
rU'take 'em all in that I can, 
I'll g^ory to undo a man. 
But did you think, when you were young, 
My father had a viper's tongue? 
That he, like other men, was wrong, 
Or that he was a plague and pest ? 

Quoth she, I put him to the test, 
And found out that he was the best. 
The pink and posey of mankind ; 
He leaves them all, &r off, behind. 



I 
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Quoth Nanny then. From what I gather. 
You certainly took in my father, 
Altho' the gout has seiz'd hb leg. 
And he can scarcely stir a peg; 
I will say this, he was a nice one. 
For any one to dap her vice on. 
When young, quo' she, he was a beauty, 
,Tho' now he waddles like a newtee ; 
Alas ! his figure was a good one, 
Tfao* now so like a suet pudding : 
Tho' now he is carbunded o'er, 
And time has made his temper sore. 
He was not so, m days of yore. 

Thus, once a day, she gave a lesson. 
To keep her daughter from transgressing, 
By her example she might profit; 
No doubt, she was'the better of it; 
She gave her mother many thanks. 
Yet still she carried on her pranks. 
And entertained as many beaux 
As she had fingers — ^aye ! and toes, 
But who they were, the devil knows ; 
Repeated signals telegraphic. 
And carried on a roaring traffic ; 
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Roll'd her black eyes about in sockets^ 
Sent out her billet-doux and packets 
By Mrs. Bond's secreted pockets, 
And in the night she'd fire off rockets ; 
Inveigle heroes, like a syren, 
By blue lights, candles, and false firing *, 
The North resounded with her squibs. 
Her rattles, rigmaroles, and fibs. 

From many cities came Adonis, 
With tandem, curricle, and ponies, 
To try to get her, and her monies. 
Amongst the rest Jack Straw did come 
In hurry, many miles from home ; 
He said she was a rich galleon : 
Himself a hunter, not Acteon, 
But one who hunted much the sea on. 
That he was come to try his luck, 
And make all other lovers duck 
To him, or he would run a-muck. 
And kill 'em all, by desp'rate stroke. 

Quoth he. My dear^ my heart is hot, 
And you shall be my galliot, 
And you shall share my canvas cot. 
Or I will know the reason for't. 
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Quoth she, If you say that I've got 

Your hearty " m earnest/' that's your sort, 

I'll have you, for I like your sjpmt. 

You are the only man of merit 

I ever met with in my Jife ; 

Strike hands — ^hy Jove I'll be your wife. 

This went on well, and Jack began 
To think himself a lucky man : 
All other sweethearts went away 
Disgusted^ as a man may say. 
How vain are often human wishes! 
His hopes were soon knocked all to pieces: 
Two summer months had scarcely past. 
When he receiv'd a northern blast. 
Which blew the feathers off him fast ; 
For having soar'd on favour'd pinions, 
He ask'd her parents their opimons : 
They wanted wealth, for they were stingy ones. 
He auswer'd, none; my wealth is her's, 
And her's is mine, by all the stars. 
No ! quoth the Dutchess, in a fury. 
My daughter's young, and not in hurry ; 
She's not for you» I do assure you. 



127 

Oh Lor! 
Mr. Straw, 
My daughter's an infant^ 
My precious ! 
Good gracious ! ! 
Pidiaw ! Pshaw ! Mrs. Skififlint. 
An infant — ^forsooth ! ! 
Whereas on my troth, 
I think you'd be loth 
To put thumb in it's mouth. 
For fear a sharp tooth 
Should bite it off smooth. 
My Lord the Duke— -suppose that true. 
My daughter dear, is not for you. . 

Quoth Jack, Old Boy, belay your cheek,. 
Call Nanny here, and let her speak 
Herself, for I will not believe 
That she niy senses will deceive. 
She came, and said she was afraid, 
A silly, inexperienc*d maid. 
She could not have him, as she fancied, 

I 

Because her parents were against it. 

Well, quoth Jack 3traw, good bye, my friends, 

And take care of your latter ends ; 
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You have deceiv'd me, and the devil . 
Will stir you up, for actions evil« 
And as for you» my pretty Miss, 
You'll always recollect my phiz ; 
However lightly you may view it^ 
Depend upon me, you will rue it ; 
You'll get a husband like a Tartar, 
And hang yourself in Nelson's garter. 
Adieu ! and I shall ever pray 
That things may turn out as I say *« 



Now mighty Fate, with steadfast eye« 
View'd the fierce combat, from on high. 
Old Neptune twigg'd 'em from his throne. 
Just then afiected by the moon ; 
The flood-tide brought him nearer shore 
Than ever he had been before ;"* 



* Since writing this, the Duke fais daughter 
Has lost — ^an Irishman has caught her, 
And run off with her, over water y 
And has been boasting that he sought her 
Without effect — and therefore bought a 

BrwhU ' C. LABK. 
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Upon his car, and from the water 
He rose, and roar'd aload with laughter j[ . 
To see on shore his gallant sons 
Fight hard, for sake of broken bones. 
And fortune favour 'em by turns > 

With clumsy knocks, on^^head and stems ; 
Till Iron, using all his strength, 
Got the weather-gage at length ; • 

He struck his foe a mighty douse 
In starboard window of his house» 
Which fell'd his members to the ground. 
And made his hollow head resound ; 
His weU-cramm'd body, at the squelch^ 
Had surely bursted, but for bekh; 
The sour contents, in a cascade. 
Impetuous rush'd upon the glade ; 
Old Iron saw the gushing torrent. 
And tum'd away his eyes abhorrent. 

Did ever man behold a fright 
Like him who's just before my sight ? ' 
The Commodore at last is low. 
Brought up, d'ye see, like David's sow. . 
*^ Come, Roderick Bor ! and smoke this Pat I 
Who has been footing at a cat/' 



ISO 



'' Wiih that, he roU'd hiai once ahd twke. 
He roird him over twice and thtieey . 
Twice and thrice he reil*d, and then 
He roU'd him half i^y o'er again ;" 
And cried, lie there, bold PMldj Hew, 
Till I get on the top of jon. 

Then as the rid6r of a steed. 
Noted for beauty and for speed* 
Exulting throws his legs acroas» 
And proudly sits on handsome horse ; 
So did he throw his right leg o'er 
The body of the Commodore^ 
Who found himself in hostile gripe ; 
Thought he, Fm physi<i\l like a fliipe ; 
I must now act the poKticiati, 
To free myself from his ambition ; 
My conduct must be true Ulyssian, 
Or sink I must, into perditioa. 
Like Cochrane Tom, the state physidao^ 
Condemn'd by jury to a prison ; 
By judge— to pillory and derisioit, 
By Admiralty— ^to lose coiiiinissioli ; 
Because he was convicted fisbihg. 
To take the silly giiUs and geese iti. 
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The House of Commoiis would not listen 
To his defence, or Rae's petition ; 
They said he favour'd the sedition^ 
So ousted bm, by their decision ; 
Besides, Ministers-did not I'nsh in 
A man so turbulent and teazi^g. 
And eke so very fond of quizzing. 
He wanted them to give a reason, 
Which to these folks is never pleasing, 
It sets their veiy souls a freezing ; 
But hie will weather all their hbring. 
And has received for siil remission, 
Notwitljstanding opposition, 
Again retum'd to have jbl fist in 
State affiurs (that want assisting) 
He'll give his enemies a twisting ; 
Treat 'em, as Samson did Philistine, 
T* a dish of jaw with expedition. 
I fear 'twould puzde a ms^cian, 
To fiee himself from such condition 
As I am in. — Assist me Grecian 
To act with conduct and precision *f 

• Since writing this, I've seen a vision 
Obviating tidngs sniprising ;■ 

K2 



132 

And now aloud he 'gan to cry on--' 
'^ Och ! mercy on me I Iron, Iron ! 

Lord 1 you've kilt me! I am dying ! 

Och ! stand my friend now, and this vow I will make^ 
That all former friends FU forswear and forsake. 

If you will not, 

I go to pot ; 
For when I look round me, whate'er t behold* 

1 can see no prospest to my view unfold ; 
Fortune before me, turns her back I find. 
While horror stares me in the face behind ; 
Fve had so many outs and ins 

Fve soul-bolts lost and liver-pins. 
O Jasus ! 
You squeeze us. 
Don't teaze us> 
But release us.*^ 



Proving the hero, now in prison, 
J» clear of roguery and leasing ; 
Tliey tbonght they'd got him by the 
But he'll contriye to cut their semng ; 
And all alive, like bag with fleas in, 
He'Jl shew their unsound parts, disease in. 
And oust a many, soon as he's in. 

C hARK, 
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Quoth Iron— ^Pat, I should foe loth^ 
To be humbugged by monkey broth. 
This conies of your accursed quill, 
Fustilarian Bobadfl ; 
You now may keep your arms a kimbo. 
And frighten women — ^mumbo jumbol 
I will not trufi^ to thy parole^ 
Thou weather-cock^-thou damned soul ! ! 

I 

Well then, quoth he, I am done over, 
'Tis passing strange if I recover. 
With that he gave a dismal groan 
In hollow — deep— sepulchial tone, 
I'm dish'd— Fm done — O hone ! O hone ! ^ 
You might as well leave roe alone, 
Tm in an everlasting swoon. 

Then under gullet, where 'twas warm 
And thought by Paddy, free from harm. 
He wrenched a Brooch and cried out verm- 
in — Wheuce comes this ? and wherefore here ? 
Is it a keepsake from your dear. 
Or did you win it at a raffle? 
Tell me this moment-— ido not cavil. 
Or I will ride you with rough snaffle. 
Explain ! expound, my captive Hew» 
What means this S, and W f 
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For on my life — ^I wodd not swear 
But this was Sall/s ydlow hair. 

Quoth Paddy Hew, I cannot answer 
Well— for I am a dead man, sii* I 
Yve said ths^ ono^ — ^I aay 't again, sir ; 
The weight of you I cannot bear. 
You atop my breath — like a nigiit^nmre ; 
I cannot breathe the vdioksome air ! 

What's that to me ? — I do not care. 
Quoth Ironside — ^the Brooch of Loin 
Was from the king €£ Scotfamd torn, 
And since that time in triumph worn 
As this — ^my doughty foe 1 d'ye siee, 
Henceforward shall be worn by me 
And my descendants — by Sally ! ! I 

4i:^t SScoQcj^ Of 3)can^.ttie. 

*' Of all the Brooches heretofore. 
By poets sung in days of yore, 
Or bawTd out-by obstreperous boor, 
Sitting by hovel*thatched door ; 
Or boat-man puUjng along-shore, 
. With din more loud than suiges roar ; 
This beggars all ! Thb is a Brooch ! ! 
To which no other must approach/' 
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** This Brooch of goM eoduBwd o'er 
With paler roses firoflfted-hoar, 
Caird by the maker— super-frore ! 
Shall change its etmier lunrno more ; 
Worn — ^in my bosom, it sliall be 
Trophy of con<|uest Cffet tbee ! !'' 

** If it should/ from my shirt be torn, 
Or drop from frill that's over-worn ; 
Or fire consumes it — or a storm. 
Or chance— 'that fancy cannot form ; 
Of other Brooch 111 ne'er be buyer, . 
But give a guinea to the crier 
To find it— if not— d— n the liar ! !" 

Now Iron sei^'d the hat renowned, 
And cried, I am with victory crown'd ; 
The Commodore, my lads, bath struck to me ! 
'< Sweet maid, I c(^e-^I comer— again to thee 1 
'' Let the glad tr&mpet sound ! I 

" THE VICTORY ! !'* 

Huzza ! I've vanqiiish'd you in battle, 
What think you now, of Sally "Wattle? 
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ni neYer after trouble noddle. 
But stay at home and crack my bottle. 
You are upset, and as I guess. 
Have lost the number ojyour mess» 

While Iron thusidid hoop and halloo! 
Roderick lost his strength and Talour« 
Twice had the conquering Jack Stiair 
Subjected him to Penang law ; 
Twice had his stubborn senses fled. 
By dint of desperate blow oq head, 
And twice by dint of t'other thwack. 
As quick as lightning hastened back. 
At last a blow received on high bone, 
Caird nose, did make a splinter Ay — ^bone. 
Which did prevent the man from sneezing, 
And caus'd to him a fatal wheezing. 

So roughly used as this — 'tis certain 
He did grow timid and dishearten ; 
As fortune to him was tum*d dogg'd, 
And he unmercifully flogged. 
To make the best of a bad matter. 
He thought it right to cry for quarter* 
It grieved him to the soul to see 
His comrade gain a victory. 
While he had fought so hard, to gain 
Nought but disgrace, tlefeat, and pain. 



PADDY HEW. 



■CANTO IV. 



ARGUMENT. 

While Iron, Pftddy Hew di4 hng, 
He got a derricfeon flie lag 
From Shinossyy who heaves in sight 
To tarn the fortane of the fight 
Paddy, victorioosy makes 'em prisoners. 
Bat Ironside escapes with easiness 
r the night, and goes about his business. 
And sends a challenge — outrageant, 
To shoot him throagh-the body — ^Ining ; 
« And to the devil doth consign him, / 
Argumentum baculimtm, 
(A nook is fill'd by the insertion 
Of a long story for diversion.) 
He binds bold Roderick hands and feet,. 
And thinks to flog him thro' the fleet ; 
Makes learned speech to bis ship*s crew, 
Then tells his Off 'cers what he'll dp, 
Which finishes the last canto. ^ 



PADDY HEW. 



CANTO IV. 

1 HE battle won by perseverance, 

Decided was, to all appearance, 

And Iron thought he'd made a clearance ; 

But Juno envied him the bays^ 

And o'er his laurels cast a haze. 

Thus fortune was as blind as owl. 

And favour show'd to sinfbl soul; 

For now arrived and join'd the fray 

A hero, as a man may say; 

A very cunning, mighty, wise one, 

He'd look before he'd enterprise on. 

His maxim was to join with those 

Who were most dang'rous to oppose. 

A man he was of little si^e. 
And in his head had little eyes, 
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The best of which had slue athwartship 
By dint of a primeval hardship ; 
The other red was« like a ferrii. 
And squinting virtue did inherit ; 
Bluff" was his nose, and like a lug^ 
Which oft a Dutchman's stem doth hug ; 
A mouth he had as wide as oyster. 
And like it, well su[^ly'd with moisture ; 
A visage brown, and weatherbeateuy 
And full of holes, by maggots eaten ; 
He was of corporation stout. 
And always hltw hU jacket mtti 
In fact, he had enormous twisty 
And wagg'd the jawbones of a beast ; 
A temper selfish, ^urly, griping, 
And was a very hog at swiping ; 
His head left room upon his back, 
By standmg forward, for a pack ; 
A lanky mane did swab his shoulders, 
T a|^)ear like .lion to beholders ; 
His legs were long, on which he wore 
Two calves^ wbich belfied out before. 
A cunning cobbler mck'd his brain 
To make boots for him, but in vain ; 
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For half-moon legs bade stout defiance 
Indignant, to the cobbler's science ; 
Which made him swear, the first Sir Cobble, 
That did succeed, he would ennoble. 
Id est, he meant to pay him double. 

For his trouble. 
At length he fell in with the shoe 
And boot-maker to Pichegru, 
Ashley his name — ^Rue Vivienne ; 
At Paris you may see the man. 
Let him deny it — if be can ; 
He did succeed, that gen'raTs last 
And legs were of the self-same cast. 
He prais'd the boots, because they fitted, 
But Mister Cobbler was outwitted ; 
For he began to curse and blast him. 
When he for double payment ask'd him. 

By various names he went, because 
His nose broke thro*^ the nasal laws ; 
It oft would stoop below its level, 
And oft was pulFd by men uncivil ; 
It was so full and round, that if 
He touched it with a handkerchief. 
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Twould spot and speckle k with stains 
Of Tyrian dye, from red-hot Mains ; 
It was so chequer'd o'er witli blotches^ 
Some caird him Barnacle — some Botches. 
Because his legs were big with twins, 
Some caird him ^hank9 — and others Skins ; 
And from hb eye, some calFd him Swivel, 
Others nick-named him ** one-e/d Devil :** 
Thro' roguery, some calFd him Ramus ; 
The sailors always PMg-famous. 
But we shall fix on name between 
The promontory nose and shin, 
Thaf s different from the Vulgar )>oss^. 
And therefore christen him Shinossy. 
We calUd him Genus heretofore, 
But we shall call him so no more. 

He lost hb teeth by hardy knocks, 
From armed fist of Lady C * , • 
With whom he us'd to play and dandle. 
And kiss and toy, so much that scandal 
Rous'd Johnny D n, who soon sought 'ero^ 

And in a merry humour caught 'em^ < 

• 

Then dialleng'd him, and would have fou^t him. 
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But Lady, found in aukwaid pickle, 
Began straightway ta sc^ld and stickle 
For virtue, dignity, and honour. 
And cried, he tried f impose upon her 
By ruffian force, just like a rohber ; 
Begone, quo' she, yon jumping lubber. 
You came upon me with a bent eye, 
Like to a knowing cognoscenti. 
Divested of all shame and grace^ 
You monkey kill'd, and stole his Jbce } 
Yon disagreeable, looking <pmm, 
rii ne'er remain with you almie ; 
I have not gun to shoot you dead. 
But can destroy your figure head; 
rn teach you, hawbuck as you are ! 
r th' twinkling of d capstan bar. 
To /Seize u(K>n me in a hurry ; 
Then flew upon Inm like a Airy, 
And cried — t warrant you FlI cure yon. 
Now with chastising fist she j^roke 
His face, with many a sturdy stroke. 

Avast! quoih he, You^ gdng targef 
And loam as bl^ as Paddy^s barge ; 



• \ 
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Avaunt ! * avaunt ! ye hanidaiii 
I am an hooest married man ; 
. Your sex protects you from rebuffir. 
You are beneath my 6sty cufi^ ; 
Away, you hell-cat — ^Johnny — Johnny ! ! 
She's fond of you, and wants your money.- 
At this the lady grew more vicbu» 
And Tioknt^ than mob seditious ; 
She claf^r-claw'dy and plied her blows 
More desp'rate, fight athwart his bows. 
That is, upon his fiM:e and nose. 
Her wrath encreas'd as she grew hot 
And tir'd— -at lastshe seiz'd a pot 
With her right hand ; 'twas made of earth. 
And might be twenty pennyworth ; 
But what of that f she curst expenses- 
As if she were beside her senses. 
And brandished this weapon dreadfid,- 
Which ofl had stood beneath a bed-^fiilL 

Quoth she. This fellow is a vidous^ 
A good-for-nothing sort of beast 'tis; 
Whati try with impudence to daUy f 
I'm for your betters — monster, scaly ! I 
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Many coqw nfh^tny dirty. 

A very pretty rtory. 
Then struck and knodced b$lf a doMi 

Of his trQtkt teeth to gleiy ! 
Of hfa front teeth, the upper tier. 

While Johnny cried— Well idone, my dMtr! ' 
YouV« prov'd beyoiki a doubt, tlvityiirtiict 
Is strong to punish— who would liurt.yonJ 
Thus Shinossy being caught behind dooi9, 
As said before, did lose his grinders. 

We'll leavrtrfd Johnny Me-4i-Me« * 
And solackfg his^ni^eet-heart Kate ; • 
And bring-Shinossy into notict. 
As hero's don't a^iear by foMies ; 
With stonuuiis like  « 

He hid his mcreant head at first ; 
Thought he, Wizt Lmust £? yes^ I mu4 . 
Join Paddy Hew, altho' distress'd^ 
His cause is strong, andi therefore best.; 
For he who has the longest purse. 
Shall gain support from me, of coune* 
Then if I should succeed, by chance 
I gam his interest, and advance. 
Which is a great consideration! 
rJI take his part, on this occasion. 



/ 
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Then slyly creeping,, with a bludgeotr. 
He struck Iron, wbere hb brains were lodging 
With so much pow'r, thi(t down he tumbled. 
And with old mother-earth was humbled. 
He then surveyed the Commodore, 
To all appearance dead before ; 
He felt his pulse, then roll'd him over, 
But could no sign of life discover ; 
His visage ghastly was and pale, 
And near his eye, a large black wale. 
My stars ! he cried, here lies at last 
The hull of Paddy, hard and fast ; 
Alas! all mortal men are frail : 
What odours do my lungs. inhaled 
Tb nauseous as a skate thaf s stinUng, 
Or other thing — ^too bad to think on. 

When Jack beheld this turn o' the actioii» 
It gave him mighty satisfaction ; - 
He hail'd^Shinossy as his saviour. 
And praisM his valiant behaviour : 
Quoth he. Your great zeaLand devoticm. 
Must gain you honour and promotion ; 
Your deeds, this di^y, will ever shine 
Alone — ^unequall'd — ^and divine ; 
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At all events^ youll make your ibrtiaiic 
As quick as lightoin^-«-that's eeitain. 
Altho' brave Paddy Hew be dead. 
We take the title in his stead. 
When we have lain him in the earth. 
And made a speech upon bis worth, 
A generd peace we will proclaim, 
And on past actions cry out — ^shame^ 
When lo ! uprose the Commodore, 
To all appearance dead before, 
Quoth he, YouVe made us now victorious 
By dint of conduct, ever glorious ; 
You've rescued me from wretches wicked^ 
As e'«r were out of Newgate picked ; 
Retrieved my character and person 
From sland'rous malice, and diversion ; 
Like Brooke, you have by single battle^ 
Rendered yourself and name immortal 
By deeds of arms, no man could ibrete). 
And well deserve the nations thanks 
For curing Ironside of his pranks. 
He swore he'd pound me into mortar. 
Because 1 would not cry for quarter, 

h 2 
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YonVre sair^d niy life-^ewntnlly. 
Perhaps you've asv'd the life of Sdlj« 
Proud frme will tdl, with loudcsl fattle. 
These deeds — and childito, io their pntUc^. 
And women, in their tittle tatde^ 
WXL talk of you and Sally Wattle. 
I can't say more^ but the sum. total 
Isy that 111 give you a command. 
In fact, the first that comes to hand. 
Quoth Shmossy, The battle's woo^ 
I'm satisfied — ^my duty's done ; 
But honour'd by such men as you ate, 
I don't know what to si^ Tm sure ; 
My carcase bends beneath the yoke 
Of your great kindness, and I choke ; 
My thanks are now not wortha groat. 
For gratitude sticks in my throat ; 
My heart beats hard agamst my breast. 
With feelings not to be espresi^d ; 
My pericraniumy O good Lord ! 
Cannot aflford a single word, 
Ht to express the obligation. 
And what I feel, <m this occasion; 
Some minutes now we have to qpare; 
Here's one, youil like it, new and rare. 
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But be assQT'd Fd take delight 
Always in your cause to fight^ 
Aye, whether it be wrong or right, 
If I could get promotion by % 
As I have done this bkssedni^t ; 



Pkiise ! reader^ quick, for we must clap 
A Hopper here — to fill a gap. 
Or you may fall in it mayhap. 
Howe'er, we'll give yoii reason good 
For stopping thus upon the road ; 
We saw no more, for we were blind. 
We heard no more, because the wind 
Did whistle kra<Hy, and the sound 
All freedom of discussion drownM. 
Tis hard to write, we think, and queer, 
When one can neitter see nor hear. 
However lofty genius be 
This put him in odd quandaiy. 
Tb usual with us in such cases 
To cram in fragments and odd pieces, 
Fin up the nook with a d^ression, 
And afterwards proceed afresh on. 
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A LONG STORY- 
CHAP. I. 

  

Once oq a time^ at the assifes, 
1 thmk it was at Megavizes, 
A noble squire did bring a sinner 
For stealing wood, to'bc^ his dinner; 
He swore he'd have the culprit's gizzard^ 
Or else he was no general-v-Izard, 
And make him undergo phlebotomy 
Profuse, or ship him off for Botany. 

Old Big-wig sat upon the chair. 
With solemn philosophic air. 
And underneath him were the counsel* 
Prepared to bluster, rant and bounce well ; 
The jury call'd for-^also went in 
And brought themselves to anchor, standing. 
They'd just been told, and sworn by one 
Who stood up in a box alone, 
The swinbh multitude were there, 
And noxious vapours fiU'd the air. 

Quoth Slando, risings with a boit-bow : 
Thb man, my iMd! y'dept bight Pembo, 
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I have brought here, for sake of peace, 
Because I could npt deep at ease; 
He's stealing wood and breaking fences^ 
And frightening children out of senses ; 
He poaches, fishes,^ and steals rabbits, 
And has abominable habits. 
He'd swear I knock'd him down, when I 
Was forced from his rage to % ; 
He gave me in my chops a dtmce. 
Then ran and stole away my house ; 
A house that's well worth fifty jpounds, 
And in it poison'd half my hounds. 
When house was gone, and put in's pocket, 
It made me very much provoked, 
(But on the co*Urt, as time is scarce, 
I'll not intrude, but state the case : 
I've worn .a wig before at bar, . 
As you no doubt suppose by jaw.) 
Besides all this, he's stolen goods 
And hid them up about the woods ; 
But having caught him stealing plank, 
I trust, my Lud! you'll please to hang, 
And 1 shall ever makt my study . 
To pray for you, as bound in duty^. 
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And now tht judge dU to lunrsi^. 
You would not, take htt life away. 
For recollect l^yofi swear this day 
By him who Ibroi'd the sky and sea. 
And also makes the thunder rolL — 
No! 'pom mjf hammr and lay 99Uip 
Cried Shmdo, looking like afool 
From where he stood, in witness hole; 
I would not take the culprif s life. 
His daughter, jaek-asB, or his wife. 
I have no sjpitit against old Tommy, 
rris justice makes me doit, blow me. 

Well, quoth the jw^ you swear the wood 
Is yours ? — Yes, quoth he^ my Lud. — 
Then show the court idmt maik you made 
XJpon't. Quoth he, I'm not alfaud. 

The wood in court was now piodnc'd. 
He would not swear to% but xefiis'd. 
Twas handed out of court, and then 
Asquickly handed in agahi, 
But by the other end, I ween, 
As if another piece it'were* 
Quoth he, This is it<— now lit swear 
Before the legisliitive diair. 
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The jodge did now upon bim fkowii, ' 
You^d swear, as if it were your own. 
For shame — awajF-— ftom hftnce — ^retire. 
Go! hide yoniBelf from penal ire. 
You are in danger of hell^fife! 

The suits in law begtm by gabblei 
Will end in*foolish gab and babble. 
It is a sin and looks quite shabby 
For you to take up with a gaby, 
Whom nature, fbrmiiig, broke her mouldy 
And evety thing thafs human foiiFd ; 
II id a thing to look at, evil 
Betwixt a hog, dogy ttnd a de^ ; 
^Tis like a strutting bantam cock, 
WiAi thigh, just like a little hock 
Of Chinese pig^ cut oflFat dock ; 
When it one-knee o'er fotber throws 
TIs forcM to hold it Up by toes. 
And then with sapfent bill*l&e*phtz 
Of cockatoo, or owlet, ^ 
It stares, looks knowing, spits and splutters. 
And grins, with qrmpathetic niiitters. 
With nose of puf ttnd mouth of rabbit, 
Possess'd of silly screwing habit ; 



I 
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Its teethy-like grave^stones* out ail weaiherij^ 
In spite of red Morocco leathers. 
You'll lose your fortuiiey goods and chattels. 
If you're In hands of wicked rake-hells. 

And now the town derk loud did call ... 
A woman, witness in the hall, 
Who did astonish one and all. 
For Slando's evidence did fall 
Unsupported to the walL. 

She did depose, he offer'd money 
(And to induce her, call'd her, honey) 
If she would say he'd stolen ou^t ; 
Aye, if ^twas not more than a groat; 
From off his premises or grounds, 
And he would give her twenty pounds. 

Old Pembo's eyes began to t^rkle 
Like glowworm glittering in dark hole. 
Or eke a living piece of charcoal, 
A sudden gleam of gladness stole 
At once into his sinking soul. 
In fact, it did new life impart. 
And threw a burthen from his heart. 

Thought he, the case is strangely altered, 
nrb Slando merits to be halter'd. 
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The judge did now address the jury, 
Not like old Tareawatf in fury, 
But properly — and not in hurry. 

Quoth he. This, Slando, is too bad, 
To try to hang this nice old lad, 
(E'en in defiance of old Scratch 
HeM hang a lawyer for a watch* 
A bauble sure, a tink.ling cymbol. 
To make a/af a^/om€;y— swing well.) 
It is unnatural and curious 
That any man should be so furious. 
That any man should take delight 
^Gainst common sense, and reason right 
To persecute a doleful wight. 
It seems to savour so of spite 
And eke a carnal appetite, 
Like savage Cossa<^ in the fight: 
I do pronounce it folly's height 
And opposite to all thaf s right, 
A^ utter darkness is to light. 
Indeed I am astonished quite. 
If I am not — blow me tight ! ! ! 
Were I to say that this were well, 
Or true — ^'twould be nsfaise as ML 
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Gcndemen of tbe jary-*yoa 
Consider well what'» iabe'^-wliat trde. 
And give a verdict for defendant. 

Yet stay — before I make an end ont 
111 say a few words more aboatit. 
The truth of which «mu8t not be doubted : 
Tliis Siando's parentage and birdi» 
His education, rank and worth. 
Was quite unknown till — • came 
To rescue him from burning shani6. 
Should any contradict, or say. 
Your honour— 'tis another way 
He'd imitate a jack^oss bray. 
Or like a most egr^;ioBS calf 
Would break into an idiot laugh. 
And ofttimes, when the moon's^nt foD, 
Hell roar and bellow like a bull. 
And shove his nose upon the ground 
To scare the neighbours all around ; 
Tlien run a muck, to kill or wound. 

These, gem'men! are ^ leading featorea 
Of Shmdo's character, I ween ; 

It would be hard diat tUi poor creature's 
life, should suffer by his qdeen. 
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Perhaps he might have beeik trmupoftedv 
Jail'd, whippVl, piliory'd, and hooted. 
Things most unpkasant and provoking s 
And gem'men, really, 'tis no jdung. 
For any man to suffix durance 
For any other man^s assurance* 

\ A figure once aiqpear'd^ I weeU)^ 
By SlandoY bed, a qprite undean^ 
With forehead fair — a blossomer^ 
And slender hairs oa't— gossamer^ 
Which like the softest down of swaii^ 
Did grace a little pigmy man. 
On a night chair it upright stood^ 
And tempted him, like Milton's, toad^ 
To grasp at, swallow, and devoar. 
The herftage of Mind and poor. 

IVe brought, quoth hc^ what you requite^. 
A parchment consdenoe from my sire, 
More potent than the misletoe, 
Twill save you, wheresoever you go ; 
And while you prove its good consetver^ 
Twill be to you a life-preserver. 
I've snmm'd up all, it now remains 
For the dedsion of your brains. 
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And now the juiy, not being packM, 
Pronounc'd him guQtiess of the act. 

Thus cunmng Slando miss'd his aim. 
And lost long meditated game. 
And on his carcase brought down duime. 
Yet he pretended not to care, 
But with his goggle eyes did stare, 
And out-dar'd Justice with a brazen 
Face, and hardihood amazing ; 
He swore he'd keep a lodi-out sharp 
And catch old Pembo, like a carp. 
In fact, he stamp'd about and bluster'd. 
And firoth'd and fiim'd, like trifle custard. 
Until the judge commanded silence 
To his garrulity and violence ; 
But, ne*ertheless, he stalk'd and swagger'd. 
And puff'd — like g6bble turkey — braggart ! 

Big Hugo now advancVl and show'd 
Two brie&, for actions dbavow'd; 
And Jack Patch lifted dp a leash% 
To all which Slando answered, pish ! f 

* It is evident that this can be no relation of tbe great 
Patch. The latter being merely a cognomen aseil by the 
notorious Charles Price, or at we saiiora call it,, a pnrier'c 
name. 

C. I.ARK. 
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But when he saw the witch, old Nelly, 
His feathe;^ clos'd around his belly ; 
Down dropp'd his crest and showy tail. 
Which looked so very like a whale. 
And off he trudg'd, as if old Nick 
Kicked him an end, he flew so quick. 

CHAP. II. 

Old Perinbo met him oiioe in cue. 
And Slando cried, I'll make you rue. 
He grasp'd a pitchfork m his hand, 
And cried out to the victim — stand ! ! 
YouVe cheated me in raising tile, 
I caught you out before in guile : 
You weather'd me upon that tack 
Because the judge's jaws were slack 
And jury were a precious pack, 
Or else the foreman would have spake. 
But now ril make your shoulders ake; 
For having caught you in the iact, 
My vengeance, like a cataract, 
Shall quickly fall upon your bacon, 
Or 1 am very much mistaken. 
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Hie kast tM I can do ii kiU vie, 
Then whip this weapon in my belly. 

With visage 'fjbu^ <M Pembo star'd^ 
Tour honour, I am unprepared 
To be cut off from all the world* 
And into utter daitmeu hurl'd ; 
And therefore I would sooner live. 
Than now, my final doom reodve. 
Besides, you may, on somie pretence 
Apply to me, for evidence. 
Of which you always stand in want 
To bring your cases.to a point. 
I've often seen a gaby wince 
And lose your trial on a pinch. 
When, if you had fiur evidence^ 
Aye, fair, I hope there's no oflfence, 
To bear you thro' idl hair-f breadth 'scapes, 
From Johnny Roe to Qian Tnpea, 
'Twould be a good thing.ibr your baoon^ 
And save your nai^r-case from aking. 
For Franco^a downright impudence. 
And your own plausible pretence 
May fail you, in a time of need, 
And scarcely leave yon time £»r croed . 



For e^enoe. vanieas conciuTeiil; 
Is always to the law abhorrent ; 
Therefore, if you are bent on blood, 
I pray you, seek some other food. 

l%oald horrid carnage be your will. 
There's French enow in ^pain to kill; 
You say you>e knocked 'em down by dozens,- 
Then why not go and kill their cousins? 
What feats you've done in days of yore 
May be repeated o'er and o'er. 
Go, drive tiie parlewmx from Spain, 
And make 'em scamper out annmi v 
There, be the foremost in the chace, , 
And run an honourable race. 
But should the enemy run one way 
You must not take a different journey. 
As once before you did, I heard. 
Which I now tell you to your beard. 
My death would only soil your scuteheon^ 
And on its surface leave a blotch on. 

On this the hero waxed warm. 
Boiling with sufibcated harm 
From a degraded scoundrel— huffer !• 
Must I these daily insults suffer? 

M 
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I WHS the foremost in the strife 

In Spain, and ran but £>r my life ; 

I never ran so fest before. 

Nor never shall I do so more* 

I loudly gave the troops command. 

But then, the scoundiek, would not stand ; 

Sooner than qiuck march, one and ail 

They'd stay, and see their leader fell. 

We hover'd round the Fuench all night, 

Another would have died in ftight. 

But I, in battles take delight; 

I ran to count my men next mom, 

But they had left me, all forlorn. 

They might have followed close behind^ 

Had they like pointers kept the wind* 

Old Pembo answer'd, tUKoing pale. 
The Spaniards tell another tale ; 
They say, but very like in scoff. 
The enemy were three leagues off. 

Cried Slando, As in times of old. 
One tale is good till t'other's told : 
How near they were I do not know. 
More shame upon my men, if so. 
For they all ran off, urging hurry. 
With French leave, — 
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For to be panic struck with fe«r 
Before the enemy was near 
I never had the least idea ; 
But all that they can say, or do. 
Shall not prevent my wrath on you. 

Old Pembo cried out — ^Keep your distance, 
ril call the neighbours for assistance : 
I do not know what you'd be at. 
You fret and fume at such a rate ; 
111 go before a magistrate 
And swear my peace — against your hate : 
I cannot live in such a state. 
Nofw turding tail—he ran in house 
And hid himself, as squat as mouse ; 

Sly Slando jump'd about th^ edifice, 
^nd in a hole did s|iove his crazy face. 
Ck>me out ! thou Cacus, from this den. 
That I may drive you in agen. 
Come out! thou sad old shacky felly ^ 
That I may stab you in the belly. 
Oh ! could I tempt you out of this 
I'd perforate you — damme ! whiz ! !l 
Come out of this! thou scoundrel, Tafiy. 
Ah ! whoreson! vagabond I — what! laugh ye f 



164 

He waxed hot, and now with kidney . 
Like CoGhrane Tom, or Smith, Sir Sydney, 
Retreated back three paces^ then 
Graqinng widi strength Hercolean 
His desp'rate weapon, cried out — Die ! ! ! . 
And the same instant, let it fly 
Like lightning, darting thro* the casement 
Smash'd all to atoms ; in amazement 

Old Pembo cried, with Toice Tociferoos : 
From savages, good Lord deliver us ! 
Oh ! save me, from a gripe carnivorous. 
He then retreated to the door 
And stood by, /or a run once more ; 
While Slando storm'd the batter'd port. 
And enf ring.it, cried, " That's your sort," 
III pay you, scoundrel, foryou^ sport. 
But when he came to look about him 
He found the enemy without him. 
That his own carcase was in limbo. 
Caught fiist in man-trap, set bv Pembo, 
Who now began to turn the tables 
Upon him like a thousand devils^. 

• iUbelais* . 
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He cried. Come out! thou Polyphemus, 
Come out ! thou sapient Nicodemus; 

Come, bear a hand and eke 2Lfi$i, 
Or I will give your nose a tvrist. 

like Bobadil, thou valiant codger, 
A man thou art not, nor a soldier. 

Come out, thou badger, from thy hole, 
And at your nose Til take a pull ; 

Come out, thou good-for-nothing shack. 
And I will hide yoii like a sack. 

You won't — well, £utb, perhaps you'ie best in. 
So stay my swaggering Flinbus-Questrin^ 
ni leave yoa, for my time is wasting. 
Your bones require a little resting 
Before they do receive a basting 
From me, and once they've had a tasting; 
Youll recollect it, everlasting. 
Therefore, I to my friends will hasten. 
And tell them where I've made you fast in. 

While thus old Pembo was investing 
Him, with epithets detesting^ 
Hot choler could no longer rest in. 
But burst obnoxious from intestine; 
From staring eyes, as big as cups, 
Out rush'd amazing brmy dropsy 
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As luge as those on toniip*tqis. 
Or those wnmg oat of dirty mops ; 
And as they roll'd his faoe along 
He swept them all in with his tongue, 
Determin'd that his precious water 
Should not be lost, for looking after. 

Old Pembo could scarce tarry longer. 
The smell grew stronger still, and stronger; 
He held hb nose between two finger^ 
Crying, Mercy on us! what a thing 'tis ! 
The man smells worse than putrid ling does. 

Quoth Slando, Let me out, old boor, 
Do not torment me now Pm sore, 
And I will trouble thee no more. 

Quoth Pembo, No ! you're iiill of evils^ 
And smell worse than five hundred devils. 
You^re fast, and 111 be burnt to ashes 
If I release — ^your spatter-dashers, 
ril leave you so— youll be, henceforward^ 
More manly, moderate, and toward. 



Now sable night rose up in haste, 
And drove the day away as fast ; 
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I rhyme so quick, so ftee and easy. 
Pray gentle reader, do I please yel « 

I learn from Walter Scott to jingle, 
Lord Byron prompts me, if I sing well, 
And Landor teaches me to puff. 
For which I thank him weU enough ; 
But of his aid I should be prouder 
If he were not— more smoke than powder, 
Which is the reason, people know him 
As soon as they have read his poem. 

When the dun night her curtain drew 
She clos'd the eyes of Paddy Hew, 
Who sunk to rest upon a bed 
Of rushes, underneath a shed. 
But first lash'd en'my's leg to stantion 
Which stood at furthet end the mansion. 
And left them under charge of Jack 
And Shinossy, till he should wake. 
Who being Moosy, did draw lots, 
When Jack Straw gained the middle watch. 
Shmossy, therefore, had to keep 
The first, so did not go to sleep. 
But Jlogg^d the glass, and rous'd up Jack, 
Before of sleep he'd had his whack; 
It was not more than ten o'clock. 



1 
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Jack little thought him such a logue 

As thus to have decdv'd him, 

So tura'd out and relieved him. 
However, as 't happen'd> 'twas of no 
Importance, as you soon shall know. 
For he just took a turn or two, 
Then laid on's beam end9 by the foe. 
And in ten minutes was as fast 
Asleep, as'if it were his last, 
like Allan, (one of the trio)* 
Who serv'd die king of Scotland so, 
Till ruffian dagger ran him through 
And woke him, whether he would or no, 
And made him sing out — O dear !^^Oh! 

Thus mighty warriors clo8*d their peepers, 
And were reduc*d to simple sleepers. 
Haunted by terrifying dreams 
Of blood and scars, and death-like screams, 

Till Iron, woke by Commodore, 
(Who at4nidnight began to snore) 
Arose upon hb weary b-^m^ 
And from hb eyelids rubb'd the scum. , 

« 

* See Lord of tbe Ides, 
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He had been dreamily of a iaige 
Wild beast, which at him made a chaif^e* 
And scarcely left him time to level 
His piece, to save him from the devil, 
That fortune puU'd the tr^ger for him, 
Or else the monster would have tore him. 
The ball was feithfiil, struck his head. 
And brought him to the earth for dead; 
So Iron thought, and did begin 
l!*o strip him off it's shaggy skin. 
When, lo ! the monster ope it's thnmt, 
And yell'd so horrible a note, 
That frighted Iron did awaken 
At once, and find himself mistaken. 

For he was pitied, it appears, 
By ugly god, devoid of ears, 
Whose open mouth's not even hung 
With common funuture,'a tongue ; 
The want of which, as some suppose, 
Is well supplied by noisy nose. 
Which without efibrt, formra hum. 
Just like a regimental drum, 
Or eke a large Chinese Tam4omf 

Morpheus, I say, having had 
Suffideut sport with the old lad, 
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Now tum'd his fijend^ I dosoj^pose. 
And entered FtMfs crooked no«e ; 
So what he thought a monstrous rpar 
Was nothing hot a beastly snore. 
And as aforesaid^ in suipri8e» 
He look'd aix>ttnd and mbb'd bis eyes» 
When fully before the shed, the Dutch- 
Man he had seen belbrei or such 
A one» and flying all a taunto 
Brought up, and his proud heart did daunt too, 
*' Then to his ear, his shivering frame 
Received a voice — from whence it came." 



f tpfng ^utcgman'j^ tltitlllit. 

.''Iron! run — thy race is won; 
Notwithstanding dreams assail ye 
. Run away Yore rising sun ; 
Run, before they can reveillie. 

Paddy Hew^s asleep in den, 
^hinossy and Jack Straw by liim. 

Sleeping more like hogs than men ; 
Sally Wattle's for thee dying. 
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Pftddy thinks to have some fim 

When showing leg at rising suOi 

To take yon *board his ship to nail ye ; 

Shave qff^, before they can reveillie/' 

« • ' • * « 

Thought he, this is a tiling ttneommon, 
Strange ! wond'rous strange ! a happy omen 
I do believe^ sent to my rescue 
Down from aloft, to bid me eschew 
My foes, while solemn darkness covers 
The earth, and fortune round me hovers. 

They're all asleep— the snooring beaaties 
All hard and fast, like Trqjan Rhesus, 
To cut and run, O dear! what ease 'tis. 
Yet, Sally Wattle! where can I, 
Bruis'd as I am, retreat or fly ? 
Poor Rory, too, if I should rouse 
In waking, might disturb the house. 
Tis hazardous, I dare not try. 
For should he wake 'em — ^then — good bye 
To all my dearest hopes and wishes, 
My rival will lay hold of mis'ess. 

Then Paddy Hew will ride her nags, 
And empty all her brandy kegs, 
Wliile I'm obliged to carry bags. 
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Hell hairc her money, pigi and cows* 
While Fm a scaramoodi fer craws; 
He'd pay me for the many aches 
He's had on's noddle for our sakes. 

O Roiyl Rory! — griev'd I am 
To leave you 'mong the wolves— a lamb ; 
For when I've given Aem leg-bail 
Theyll whip you instantly to jail, 
And keep you there on uUage'-water, 
Or make you wed the gunnef^s damghter. 

As thus he spoke, he cast hed4ash]ng 
Offy with dexterity amazing. 

Adieu ! dear Rod 1 must not stand to 

Talk, because my heart grows iaint. Oh! 

Adieu ! I must let go my jMnnffr, 

Make myself scarce — and slip my cable 

And buy a hru8h\ now while Fm able. 

Ill write a letter unto Hew-* 

(Shall make him foam widi rage, and stew) 

To threaten him ; if he hurts you 

Fll cut his carcase into jtin^. 

And make his sinews serve for hamks. 

Should he entreat discourteously, 

Right thro' his body— FU let fly. 
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He then did chant this incantation 
To save his carcase from d— -nat — n. 

INCANTATION. 

Ye babbling witches, haunting Lapland shore, 

Why wreak your vengeance on a wretch like mel 
And thou, obnoxious Babylonian wh — e. 
What is the reason that I can't be free ? 
Ye Lafriand witdies ! 
Babbling bitches ! 
Woman of scarlet ! 
Naughty varlet ! 
Let me out of this mess I implore ye, 
Or ril give you a curse 
That shall put you in worse. 
And make you wince for it, ye wh-— e ye. 



As thus he spoke/ his great heart beat. 
And up he rose upon his feet, 
Tho' sore and painful ^twas to use his 
Legs, so stiff with bangs and bruises. 
Then on he march'd, so slow and dyly. 
Holding his breath, and stepping wily. 
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Until he had retreated dear 
And left th' enemy i'the rear. 
He then did halt, and cast about 
Sharp eyes, to plan his future route, 
When he beheld a glimm'ring light 
At a small distance to the right, 
Which made his f<Hid heart bound and leap» 
As if it wbhM to have a peep, 
He made towards this friendly beacon 
With hasty steps» to 'void being taken. 
Brave Ironside, we've done with war. 
And do not want you any more, 
But if we should, you will not M 

To come back to us, when we hail. 

•   

• • • 

And now advanc'd the day in splendour. 
Retreated night as black as cinder. 
While daylight enter'd at the window. 

OR THUS. 

> 

The sun arose, in splendour gay. 
And drove the blackguard nig^t away. 
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With him great Paddy Hew arose 
Upon his feet and blow'd his nose. 
And all his gallant crew tum'd out. 
Repeating compUments to snout. 

When he, with penetrating eye. 
On looking roaiid, could not espy 
Old Iron— (who had made his 'scape) 
Began to goggle and to gape ; 
He strove to hide his shame and chagrin. 
But could not force a smile nor a grin ; 
His crooked nose tum'd blue and white. 

Yo hoy ! Jack Straw, a bite ! a bite I 
The bu*d is flown, our pris'ner^s gone. 
We are dishonoured, and alone ; 
Who could have thought old Ironside 
Would meanly slink away and lude? 
** Jump up!!— here'a blackest treachery— 
Ironside has got his liberty. 
Unhappy me! — unhajqpy me! 
Then turning pale as any ghost. 
He grinn'd and mutter'd, * Lost! lost! lostP 

Quoth Jack Straw, Shinossy has done 
The fault — he let him gp alone. 
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He would not tmn oat in the morning 
Watch, altho' I gave him warning 
That Ironside would surely flee.— ^ 
** I do not care a damn, <|aoth he, 
111 keep a look-out as 1 lie."— 
WeU-^weU, quoth I, I'U stop tHI the beO 
Strikes one, to make you sensible 
You are imposing on yoiur friend ; 
Come rouse and WW— do start an end. 
Or I will start you, with rope's end. 

Quoth he, ^ Why keep you so at bank^. 
Pshaw! can't you bring yourself to anchor F* 
He would not rouse— I could pot keep 
My eyes open — so fell asleep, 
Or may I perish in the deep. 

Quoth Shinossy, Tisall a lie, 
He wants to impose on you and I ; 
This precious tale of his is tacked 
Together, like a galley-packet, 
I kept first watch till bell had rung, 
TIs true, or else may I be hung. 
Till dingle-dangle hangs my tongue. 
Then rous'd him up, and gave him chasge* 
O'tbe prisoner, who is now at large ; 
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He laid bim down and went to sleep. 
And did not call me, watch to keep. 

Quoth Jack Straw, What is said by Shinoasy, 
My Commodore, it does not signify ! 
Your clemency has been the rock 
From whence we have received this shock. 
Does there exist a wretch, so hateftil! 
A heart so d — ^n'd black and ungratefiil. 
As take the 'vantage of our civil 
Conduct towards 'em — good for evil! 
There does — that Iron — ^is a devil 
Forsooth ! we've nothing now to do 
But give to one, enough for two. 
Lef s put this wretch straightway in limbo. 
And tie his bands behind — a Umbo. 

Roderick, who now began to think 
That he was on destruction's bride, 
Let loose the venom of his ^ongue. 
Against the author of his wrong : 

Lord of the crooked nose ! — ^ignoble. 
Dost think thou hast me in a hobble ? 
Shall I be treated like a robber 
With hands behind me? No! base lubber, 
You sculking, scamping ignoramus 
Is this the way y' expect to tame us? 

N 
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Has not your carcase been well bang'd f 

You good-for-nothing, most-be banged I 

Did not old Iron beat and thump, 

Pull your long nose, and IocIe your rump ? 

And did not you, hlce a Imboon, 

To 'scape a thrashing, sham a swoon? 

And dar'st thou now begin to act 

The tyrant, after being whack'd 

In such a way ? — As thus he spoke 

Paddy began to cough and choke 

With anger^Seize him! quoth he, seize faun. 

Hum ! — ^I'U rectify ! — I'll squeeze him. 

In spite of all tht^ pretty farings 
ril bring you quickly to your bearings, 
m stow you ckar of ev'ry danger, 
And make you iive like hog in fnanger. 
Then, should you want a dainty piddng, 
ril give you Mother Cory's chicken! 

When at head doors you shall, you noddy. 
Give back, for all, to squeeze dog's body. 
Besides Fll make you 'tend the hogs, 
And be the mate of Jemmy Ducks. 
ni make you dance before the fiddlers. 
And caU you up with other idlers. 
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Instead of nttiog on dog's rump 

I'll keq> you tpell andtpeU at pump. 

So if you do not leave off jeering^ 
Youll find in me, a very queer one. 
I'll give your back, a jolly starting 
Until I make you cry for smarting ; 
Then should you prove incorrigible 
I'll lash you by the bitia to cable^ 
Or in the rigging like spread ea^e ; 
You'll then be laugh'd at as a he-gull. 

And now the foe did stan^ and bluster. 
And all around poor Roiy muster ; 
Who cried — Stand off! — ^ye wretches damn'd, 
111 not be hedg'd in thus and jamm'd 
By such a set of blackguard lumpers ! 
Whom I've made skip like Cambrian «/ttfliper«. 

I know ye are of different nations. 
Of vilent habits, bad persuasions. 
Avaunt! avaunt! ye fellows hellish. 
As ever God's earth did embellish*, 

• In the American account of the capture of Washing, 
ton — speaking of the Engliah amy, they said—*' TIm^ are 
of all nations, and the most hellish looking fellows that 
e?er trod God's earth.*' c lark. 

n2 



I 



180 

Yc are as bad as snakes and toads 
That formerly infested roads. 
Shove off— ye swabs ! and keep as wide as^ 
Ja|Mter from Georgium ISdns. 

And now the chief-— Gentlemen — ^gag him^ 
I cannot bear to hear him — magging ; 
The jabbering moid^ey, ere 'tis long, 
I'll clap a stopper on his tongtie. 

Shinossy now did seize hb neck 
Behind, and jump'd upon his htdk, 
While Jadi Straw seized at the same time 
His legs before, (we want a rhyme. 
Which we have found, I thinic, in time^ 
A good one, and 'twill do right well ;) 
Seiz'd him before, and down he fell 
Upon Shinossy's nappercase. 
And bruis'd the handle of hb face ; 
The burning blood did quickly ooze 
And bubble from his brokcln ttose; 
A desp'rate struggle did ensue. 
In which one man contends with two i 

To fight against a double force, 
Is but a forlorn hppe, of course. 
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Forlorn it was, for Rodkric^ 
Sttbdued, cried out for quarter quick) 
Which granted, tliey, as by command^ 
Assay'd to bind him, foot and hand. 
For Paddy Hew was now in heat; 
And therefore lash'd him. hands and feet, 
Thro' arms and 1^, from head to tail, 
They thrust to carry hun, a rail. 
Upon their shoulders made a shift 
To raise the prisoner at a lift. 
And then proceeded, as ptr order, 
To take him to the river's border. 

As when a loaded jack-ass fiigs 
With a huge pair of saddle-bags. 
Along the earth, beneath his load. 
He groans and labours on the road. 
His angiy leader, tugging bridle. 
Upbraiding hun for being idle ; 
So did our heroes groan and fag 
With Roderids^ as a saddle bag ; 
While Paddy Hew march'd by upbraiding, 
And bid them hasten with tljieir lading. 

Brave Iron ! ^had you seen your firiend 
In dhe distress, and tail an eod, 
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Tied fast and pinion'd like a rogue, 
Canied on pig-back, Vke a hog 

To slaughter, 
Your wrath would foam, your hair would bristle, 
Your great heart beat, and sound like pestle 

And mortar. 
At length they got him to the boat. 
Which though on shore, was still afloat. 

Who b't approaches — ^almost fls'ing? 
It is a messenger from Iron : 
Quick m the presence of great Pat 
He stands, and lifts his hand to hat 



MESSENGER : 

Great Sir !^— I've almost lost mv breath — 
I am the messenger of death ; 
Old Iron vows, if you don't look out 
Sharp — hell pull your honour's pluck out ; 
He's waiting with a double barrel 
,To fiuish you, and end the quarrel ; 
He sends this letter to your highness, 
70 kill you before hand, with kmdness. 
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PADDY HEW. 

Enough ! — ^Boougfa ! — by all that's fiinny, 
If I'm obliged to meet this spooney, 
ril pin him thro* the body, honey ; 
I swear 111 make him shake like jelly. 
By all the powers of Moll Kelly ! 
To show you that I am no croaker, 
I swear it, by the Holy Poker I! 
Or, stronger still — ^a dreadful oath, 
I swear it, by the Hill of Howth ! ! ! 
Such little FubsterSf always are 
Upstarts, and swell to men of war; 
With pigmy minds — ^such OuUiver 
Related in hb voyager; 
Whose levity, like animal, 
Betray'd a littleness withal. 
Approaching to irrational. 
He can, I say, have little grace. 
To ask, to meet me, face to face ; 
He's no restraint on 's inclinations. 
For instinct prompts him on occasions : 
Instead of acting like a man. 
He's treacherous as a Caliban. 
He oftentimes, when bent on nn, 
Wraps him, in mooncalf's gabardin ; 
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• 

And sallies after wicked woomh 

As if bred *tmuLt a witch and demon. 

And boni a satyr — nota seanan. 

Such widndoeas and roguery* 

And rascal pettifoggery 

His Commodore deiidini^ 

And villainous backdidiog. 

Require a frteiaus hiding!! 
From me, and in due time and fdaoe 
" ril touch him up," the scoundrel— 4Nise ! 
Ill put an end to aU his fighting ; 
Yet stay — ^I'U first read his hand-writing. 

€ttt CjbaKenge of 3|conj$ii>e. 

I was made prisoner by fate, 
" And Juno's unrdentiog hate," 
Not by superior skiU or courage ; 
My conduct — ^no man can disparage ; 
In whatsoever scales you've weighed it, 
The balance tells againsfyour credit : 
For I was boarded in the smoke 
By Shinossy, that cursed rogue ! 
Who, after holding on the slack. 
Came down upon me, like a shade, 
To cut my throat behind my back. 
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He 18 a creeping hodmandod, 
And sneaks about, on's back, a load, 
A veiy thief, and eke a buffoon. 
And carries bag, like higamuffin ; 
As cunning as a prowling fox, 
He crept on all fours — etife, hogs ! 

Therefore I now upon you call. 
To treat jou with a forc'd-meat ball — 
A ball of lead, which to your bowels 
May feel as bad as oaken towels 
When on your shoulders soundly beaten. 
Or kick upon your hoootur's — sit-on. 

By dint of fraud, you Irish fiend, 
YouVe got my gentle, pious frioMl ; 
Intreat him with consideration 
Due to his rank, on this occasion. 
Or I will stick you like a hog, or 
Shoot with goose-hail, as inad dog, or 
Twist you by the neck like adder, 
Beoiuse you poisonous are, and madder, 
Running a muck beside your senses. 
Committing rash extravagancies; 
111 make you think a Congreve rocket 
Came into contact frith your block-head. 
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Or that death-doiiig Shnimel sbelU 
Had bunt upon you, as it fell. 

What b there in your nasty face ? 

Excuse a few reflections. 
Or in your person, pray what grace 

To steal a girl's affections ? 

Tis true, yon have a crodi:ed nose, ' 

And weazel piercing eyes, 
And a smootli tongue, which I suppose 

Has told a thousand lies. 

You've told sweet Sal you lov'd her much, 

To get her hi your power ; 
But I believe your love is such. 

It would not last an hour. 

You'd leave your victim then forlorn, 

Depriv'd of honour's fiune. 
To curse the hour that she was bom. 

To die of want— and shanaie 
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Cf^adense contidoeb. 

Spite of half laughs and purser's grins, 
I'll sooD reward you for your sins. 
Should you by chance escape my shot, 
I'll run a pump-bolt down your throat. 
Then set you on a grating 'float ; 
When tarr'd and feather'd and adrift, 
Youll smg out to me, " Give a lift;" 
But I will never lend a hand. 
But let you drift on shore and strand. 
<ris said, a round-turn and half-hitch 
Will snub the devil, or a witch; 
I'll bring you up that way, and then 
Surge ho ! and let adrift again. 

Ere you are stranded, Paddy Hew, 
Here is an Epitaph for you ; 
On second thoughts I've sent you two. 
So take your choice, great Billy Blue ! 

Here lies the shatter'd ribs and trucks 
Of the most damnable of rogues. 
With flaming dog'vane, and long-togs, 
And fierce and terrifying looks. 
He frighterfd very many folks. 
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His hull was a Pandora's box. 

He struck upon the Si% rocki. 

And after many vi'lent shocks^ 

In spite of thoresy and sparsy and ehiacks. 

He has been bundled off the hooks 

By Iron^ who beat him by chalks ; 

Such proud, incorrigible dogs. 

And blustering rips» he always flogs ; 

He wanted him to carry bags, 

While he swill'd out Sail's brandy kegs. 

Underneath this rough and nigged — 
Rubbish, Paddy's bilg'd and hogged. 
Split, capsized, and water-logged ; 
He was a lubber Snd a block-head, 
Or he would have been tightly calked. 
Instead of which, his pumps were choked ; 
He was by Iron always dogged. 
But th' afiront he put in 's pocket ; 
By Sally Wattle he was balked, 
Trick'd continually and joked ; 
He wanted Sally to have hugged, 
jBut here he lies at last — ^humbugged! ! 
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On Sally Wattle tbo' yon gloat. 

Just like a St. Helena goat, 

(Who is as fond of shaggy beard, 

A9 you are proud of being feat'd) 

You'll not succeed; for all your Ranees,. 

Winks, and blinks, and silly fancies 

Are d— «-n'd ! — ^like bill, I gave Sir Francis^ 

Come out ! thou Irish ram, whose horns 
Remind me of the Capricorn's, 
Or eke yclept the Derby ram, 
Third cousin to the devils dam, 
Who'd horns that were nine yards asunder. 
If your's grow so, I diould not wonder. 
Because the flesh above your nose 
Is rumpled^ like hi Lambert's toes. , 

Come out, thou shark ! — come out, thou odd-iishit 
Come out ! — I'll beat you like a stock-fish — 
Codie out ! you good-for-nothing rogue ye,. 
And meet a man — or by the Hookey! 
If IJaU in with you — I'll choke ye. 



Quoth Pat, This is a libel gross, 
And militates 'gainst naval laws : 



1 
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To send hk Commndour a dnikage 

To meet hini» whether or no — Tun CoUiiu ! 

Is Deither more nor less than mutioy. 

And dam'me ! — but TU have a scrutiDy : 

Tlie rascal would be after shooting me ; 

Commission he had better fling np 

At once, or else his carcase string up. 

Go tell him this, and that 111 battle 

For country — ^not for Sally Wattle ; 

** Yet ^pon my soul ! I should not care 

To marry her, to my despair." 

And now they all their strength applied 
To raise him up the cutter's side; 
(Raise who ? why Roiy, who was tied) 
And having lifted him to th' top, 
They let him roll in — ^neck and crop * f 
And in they jumped, with many more. 
And off was push'd the boat from shore. 

* At a Conrt-Martial held on board the Hd%, Capt. 
Cktw the VFindy on Patrick Qahagan, for contempt antf 

disobedience of orders. lieut H >, being duly sworn, 

is called into Court, and qaestioned by the President— 
^ State to the Court, the particulars of this man's outra- 
geous condnct?^— *< Why, sir, I desired him to go below 
to swab the decks — * Why should I swab the decks?* said 
he.—' Because I wish you,' said I.—' But I wont,' says be. 
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Soon as they got him alongside^ 
The yard-arm tackle was applied^ 
For it was dangerous to mishadde, 
Until they'd swayM him up, by tackle ; 
Lest be should jump into the deep. 
And play them, a game at bo !-peep. 

When Paddy Hew did give the word 
To free the pris'ner^s legs fioqi cord. 
And having placed him in arrest, 
' He thus his officers acldiess'd : — 

Chaiges against him I am able 
To bring — almost innumerable. 
With witnesses, ready to prove 
Whatever I may chuse to move ; 
Wherefore I do expect to tame him. 
If not inevitably danm him* 
This business much unports —my dear ! 
I therefore widi the seamen here. 



— ^ Dam^me,* rays I, < bat you shall,' says I.— So he would 
Dot go by &ir means, and I made him go, vi et annis 1" — 

" Yon made him go vt e^ armia/ Mr. H , what do yoo 

mean by thatP— We don't understand it."— ^ Why, fir, 
I bandied him down the main hatchway, neck and crop !" 

c. UOIK. 
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Jwtk Straw mm ordered tint all liaMlt 
Should be turn'd op, to hetr conndUids. 

Quick to the word, nmi fidl in view^ 
Thxee SyUkemd nighimgmkt jaom Am, 
And shrilly caioUed-^liave die craw; 
While moviogy as from tree to trae. 
Their lively calb were — three tiaies three ; 
Boatswains and mates, with loud dk§^ ! 
Cried bundle! twMt up, ny boys ! ! 
Then round the capstan^-by their craft, 
Marshall'd them, and reported aft. 
Now breaking silence, P^ddy Hew, 
First touching hat, bespoke the crew : 

My men, I call'd you a(t to teH 
That thb man, whom you know full well. 
Is no man, for if a man, I mean 
A man — ^that ia a man, be seen 
To do a thing unmaidy, then 
That man, is no man, my men. 

And now, my men, I will shew you 
A man, that is a man,- and true, 
'Tfa Shinossy — ^I say agen. 
That this man, is a man, my men : 
This man is a man, aad such 
A man I wish you'd follow much. 
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Having said this, my men, I shalt 
Say no more, tit aU — at ail ! 

Then turning round to his attendants, 
€!aptain8, Commanders, and Lieutenants^ 
My friends, quoth he, as all my liie 
Has pass'd for nought, without a wife^ 
In tumults, tragedies, and strife; 
111 cross the mighty, n^;ing ocean^ 
it'll sail o'er waves in wild commotion, . 
Ill dolphins eat, kill alligators, 
And roll, like thunder, over waters ; 
VH rove o'er Indian worlds of wonder. 
And like a bee, come home'.with plunder; 
Bold Shinossy, and you Jack Straw, 
Dear friends to me, in peace and war, 
Shall bear me company alar ; 
And for your mighty complaisance. 
You then shall ride on elephants, 
Whilst I, just as 1 stride a horse. 
Will mount a tall rhinoceros. 
With a large cannon on his shoulder. 
No Eastern monarch shall look bolder, 
I shall astonish each beholder; 

o 



I 



194 

Then as we pass thio' cities ampley 
The swinish multitude we'll trample, 
Wholl say, ** There goes great Paddy Hew 
With his adherents, brave and true. 
How like a Hercules he moves, 
He surely is a son of Jove's!'' 

When thus accoutred, in a ring 
We'll shew ourselves befone the king. 
Who'll say, ** Advance,, my worthy son, 
Fve heard the deeds which you have done ! 
YouVe battles won, you've nobly fough^ 
And set your enemies at nought ; 
So now, I do decree for life 
A princess of the blood your wife ; 
No more shall you the wide world straddle, 
[n search of silly Sally Wattle ; 
Let Ironside — ^for he's a deep one. 
Seize and take her into keeping ; 
He's fonder of her goods and chatties, 
Than children are of painted rattles; 
And when she is become his own. 
He'll make her money fly, O hone i 
Then go and leave her all alone* 
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If 80, why then Miss Sally soon 
Must take up with a wooden spoon. 
Resume the dishclont and the broom. 
And feel herself once more at home ; 
Quit flagelet, piano-forte, 
To scrub the kitchen when 'tis dirty, 
Scower bright the brazen pots and kettlea^ 
As once before she did, for victuals ; 
Throw off the crimson velvet dean, 
For rugged woollen bombazin ; 
And after thb, she wiU, I ween. 
Run for a smock upon the green ; 
And when she hears of this, your marriage;. 
She will lament her own miscarriage ; . 
She*ll envy then the man she's wrong'd. 
To whom she nought to have belonged. 

Now as oblivion draws her veil ' 
Across the remnant of our tale. 
And we have brought 'em safe, thus far. 
Thro' the vicissitudes of war. 
The gentle reader will not grieve 
If here Tarpaulin takes his leave. 

FINIS. 






ERRATA. 

Page rd^-line 15, for ikatierSf lead ehoHer, 

77— 4iDe 11, for tftadk, read slack, 

<— — 103 — the DOte at tiie bottom aboold be tfaoB^- 
<^Whai noise if that OH the foreeoMtU?' Fit- 
qna (a Chmefle) answered — *^ Butcher wuke 
'em—kiU *em pig—pig no likSe-—he make a 
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THE HISTORY of NOURJAHAD. By Mn. F. 
Shbridan. With a Vignette. Price Ss. 6d. boards. 



P^pOar ffwrkSf pMiOied 6y mUtmgham and ArUaC 

ORLANDO FURIOSO. An Heroic Poem. Tnns. 
lated and compressed into a connected Narntivey from 
tiie Italian or todoTico Ariosto. By John Hoolb, 
Price 5s. boards. 

This Volume forms an .appropriate companion to Mr. 
Hoole's Translation of Tasso's '* Jerasaiem Delii^ered :" 
lately published in a similar sise, and is also embeUislied 
with a beautiful Vignette and Frontispiece, from the 
Designs of Henry Corbould and Angelica KaufimaOy of 
the Royal Academy. 

A CHRONOLOGICAL HISTORY of GREAT 
BRITAIN, from the first Invasion of the Roobans to the 
Year 1763. With Genealogical amd .PoUtical Tables. 
By Aug. Fr. Bertrand De Moletillb, late Minister 
and. Secretary of State in France under the -Reign of 
Lods XVI. Four Volumes, 8vo. Price 21. 10s. bcb. 

THE HISTOItY of SIR CHARIJEIS GRANDISON. 
In a Series of Letters. By Mr. Samuei* Richaroson. 
The Seven Volumes handsomely printed in One Royal 
6vo. Volume, with an elegant Frontispiece, by StothanL 
Price il. iR. boards. 

It is recorded as the judgment of Dr. Johnson, that 
the Works of Richardson vrere not only the best Novek, 
but among the best Books in our LangQage. . 

GLANCES at CHARACTER. With colouKd Phites. 
Foolscap 8vo. Price lOs. 6d. boards.. 

TRICOT ANGLICISED ; or. The Latm Syntax, as 
used in the University of Paris, and in many emment 
Colleges on the Continent. Adapted to the Use of the 
Englnh Student By G. Reynolds. Second Edition. 
Price is. 6d. boards. 

RUSSIA ; or, the Crisis of Europe. A Poem. With 
copious Notes, and an Acqgnnt of the Russian Soldiers 
and Cossacks. Embellished with a beautiful Portrait of 
the Emperor Alexander. Price 6s. boards. 

. THE SPECTATOR; witt Notes, and a cenend 
Index. The eight Volumes, without the smallest Abridg- 
ment, comprised in One Royal 8vo. Volmne. PrintMl 
with a Type of great clearness and beauty ; and embeK* 
lished with a Characteristic Engraving of the Persons of 
the Drama, as assembled at their Club, from an Origina 
Design by Thomas Stothard, Esq. R. A. Price U. 5s. bds ^ 
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